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In the cabin the bodies of two women, one a negress, and a child were found. Search was made for 
valuables, and a startling discovery was made. This was an entry in her log, 
made in clear readable Spanish. 


Each 


These Books Tell You Everything! 


A COMPLETE SET IS A REGULAR ENCYCLOPEDIA! 


book consists of sixty-four pages, printed on good paper,in clear type and neatly bound in an attractive, illustrated cover, 


Most of the books are also profusely illustrated, and all of the subjects treated upon are explained in such a simple manner that any 
hild_can_ thoroughly understand them. Look over the list as classified and see if you want to know anything about the subjects 


mentioned. 


THESE BOOKS ARE FOR SALE BY ALL NEWSDEALERS OR WILL PRE SENT BY MAIL TO ANY ADDRESS 


FROM THIS OFFICE ON RECEIPT OF PRICE, 


TEN CENTS EACH, OR. ANY THREE 


BOOKS FOR TWENTY-FIVE 


CENTS. POSTAGE STAMPS TAKEN THE SAME AS MONEY. Address FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union Square, N.Y, 


MESMERISM. 
No. 81. HOW TO MESMERIZE.—Containing the most ap- 
proved methods of mesmerism; also how to cure all kinds of 


<Useases by animal magnetism, or, magnetic healing. By Prof. Leo 
Hugo Koch, A. C. S., author of “How to Hypnotize,” ete. 


; PALMISTRY. 

No. 82. HOW TO DO PALMISTRY.—Containing the most ap- 
proved methods of reading the lines on the hand, together with 
a full explanation of their meaning. Also explaining phrenology, 
and the key for telling character by the bumps on the head. By 
Leo Hugo Koch, A. C. S. Fully illustrated. ; 


HYPNOTISM. 

No. 83. HOW TO HYPNOTIZE.—Containing valuable and in- 
Siructive information regarding the science of hypnotism. _ Also 
explaining the most approved methods which are employed by the 

the world. By Leo Hugo Koch, A.C.S. 


Jeading hypnotists of 

; SPORTING. 
: No. 21. HOW TO HUNT AND FISH.—The most complete 
4unting and fishing guide ever published. It contains full in- 


structions about guns, hunting dogs, traps, trapping and fishing, | 


together with descriptions of game and fish. 


No. 26. HOW TO ROW, SAIL AND BUILD A BOAT.—Fully | 


illustrated. .Every boy should know how to row and sail a boat. 
Ful instructions are given in this little book, together with ‘in- 
structions on swimming and riding, companion sports to boating. 

No. 47. HOW TO BREAK, RIDE AND DRIVE A HORSH.— 
-A complete treatise on the horse. Describing the most useful horses 
for business, the best horses for the road: also valuable recipes for 
ciseases peculiar to the horse. > aes 

No. 48. HOW TO BUILD AND SAIL CANOES.—A handy 
Sook for boys, containing full directions for constructing canoes 
and the most popular manner of sailing them. Fully illustrated. 
By C. Stansfield Hicks. 


FORTUNE TELLING. 3 

No. 1. NAPOLEON’S ORACULUM AND DREAM BOOK.— 
Containing the great oracle of human destiny; ‘also the true mean- 
ing of almost any kind of dreams, together with charms, ceremonies, 
and curious games of cards. A complete book. 

No. 23. HOW TO EXPLAIN DREAMS.—Everybody dreams, 
from the little child to the aged man and woman. This little book 
gives the explanation to all kinds of dreams, together with lucky 
‘and unlucky days, and ‘“‘Napoleon’s Oraculum,” the book of fate. 

No. 28. HOW TO TELL FORTUNES.—Everyone is desirous of 
knowing what his future life will bring forth, whether happiness or 
misery, wealth or poverty. You can tell by a glance at this little 
book. Buy one and be convinced. Tell your own fortune. Tell 
the fortune of your friends. ¥ 

No. 76. HOW TO TELL FORTUNES BY THE HAND.— 
‘Containing rules for telling fortunes by the aid of lines of the hand, 
or the secret of palmistry. Also the secret of telling future events 
by aid of moles, marks, scars, etc. Illustrated. By A. Anderson. 


ATHLETIC. ) 

No. 6. HOW TO BECOME AN ATHLETE.—Giving full in- 
struction for the use of dumb bells, Indian clubs, parallel bars, 
horizontal bars and various other methods of developing a good, 
healthy muscle; containing over sixty illustrations. 
become strong and healthy by following the instructions contained 
in this little book. 

No. 10. HOW TO BOX.—The art of self-defense made easy. 
‘Containing over thirty illustrations of guards, blows, and the ditfer- 
ent positions of a good boxer. Every boy should obtain one of 
‘these useful and instructive books, as it will teach you how to box 
‘without an instructor. 

No. 25. HOW TO BECOME A GYMNAST.—Containing full 
instructions for all kinds of gymnastic sports and athletic exercises. 
Embracing thirty-five illustrations. By Professor W. Macdonald. 
A handy and useful book. ' 4 ‘ 

No. 34. HOW TO FENCE.—Containing full instruction for 
fencing and the use of the broadsword; also instruction in archery. 
Described with twenty-one practical illustrations, giving the best 
positions in fencing. A complete book. Gia 

TRICKS WITH CARDS. _. | 


No. 51. HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH CARDS:—Containing 
explanations of the general principles of sleight-of-hand applicable 


to card tricks; of card tricks with ordinary cards, and not requiring |, 
sleight-of-hand; of tricks involving sleight-of-hand, or the: use of 


specially prepared cards. By Professor Haffner. llustrated. 


| A. Anderson. 


Every boy can 


No. 72. HOW TO DO SIXTY TRICKS WITH CARDS.—Em- 


bracing all of the latest and most deceptive card tricks, with il- 


lustrations. By A. Anderson. ¥ , 

No. 77. HOW TO DO FORTY TRICKS WITH CARDS.— 
Containing deceptive Card Tricks as performed by leading conjurors 
and magicians. Arranged for home amusement. [Fully illustrated. 


MAGIC. : 

No. 2. HOW TO DO TRICKS.—The great book of magic and 
card tricks, containing full instruction on all the leading card tricks 
of the day, also the most popular magical. illusions as performed by 


our leading magicidns:; every boy should obtain: a copy of this book, 


as it will both amuse and instruct. 

No. 22. HOW TO DO. SECOND SIGHT.—Heller’s second sight 
explained by his former assistant, Fred Hunt, Jr. Explaining how 
the secret dialogues were carried on between the magician and the 
boy on the stage; also giving all the codes and signals. The only 


No. 43. HOW TO BECOME A MAGICIAN.—Containing the 
grandest assortment of magical illusions ever placed before the 
public. Also tricks with cards, incantations, etc. - 

No. 68. HOW TO DO CHEMICAL TRICKS.—Containing over 
one hundred highly amusing and instructive tricks with chemicals. 
By A. Anderson. Handsomely illustrated. i 

No. 69, HOW TO DO SLEIGHT OF HAND.—Containing over 
fifty of the latest and best tricks used by magicians. Also contain- 
ing the secret of second sight. Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson. 

No..70. HOW TO MAKE MAGIC TOYS.—Containing ful! 
directions for making Magic Toys and devices of many kinds.’ By 
. Fully illustrated. 

No. 73. HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH NUMBERS.—Showing: 
many curious tricks with figures and the magic of numbers. By A. 
Anderson. Fully illustrated. ey 

No.. 7%. HOW TO BECOME A CONJUROR. — Containing 
tricks with Dominos, Dice, Cups and Balls, Hats, ete. Embracing 
thirty-six illustrations. By A. Anderson. 

No. 78. HOW TO DO THE BLACK ART.—Containing a com- 
plete description of the mysteries of Magic and Sleight of Hand, 
together with many wonderful experiments: By <A. Anderson. 


Illustrated. 
MECHANICAL. 2 

No. 29. HOW TO BECOME AN INVENTOR.—Hvery ~ boy 
should know how inventions originated. This book explains them 
all, giving examples in electricity, hydraulics, magnetism, optics, 
pneumatics, mechanics, etc. The most instructive book published. 
_ No. 56. HOW TO BECOME AN ENGINEER.—Containing full 
instructions how to proceed in order to become a locomotive en- 
gineer; also directions for building a model locomotive; together 
with a full description of everything an engineer should know. 
_No. 57. HOW TO MAKE MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS.—Full 
directions how to make a Banjo, Violin, Zither, Aolian Harp, Xylo- 
phone and other musical instruments; together with a brief de- 
scription of nearly every musical instrument used in ancient or 
modern times. Profusely illustrated. By Algernon 8. Vitzgerald, 
for twenty years bandmaster of the Royal Bengal Marines. 

No. 59. HOW TO MAKE A MAGIC LANTERN.—Containing 
a description of the lantern, together with its history and invention. 
Also full directions fer its use and for painting slides. Handsomely 
illustrated.. By John Allen. a 

No. 71. HOW TO DO MECHANICAL TRICKS.—Containing 
complete instructions for performing over sixty Mechanical Tricks. 
By A. Anderson. Fully illustrated; © pie ie ty 


: LETTER WRITING. och 

No. 11. HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS.—A most com- 
plete little book, containing full directions for writing love-letters, 
and when-to use them, giving specimen letters for young and old. 

No. 12. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO LADIES.—Giving 
complete instructions for writing letters to ladies on all subjects ; 
also letters of introduction; notes and requests. 

No. 24. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO GENTLEMEN.— 
Containing full directions for writing to gentlemen on all subjects; 
also giving sample letters for instruction. nae 

No. 53. HOW TO WRITE LETTHRS.—A wonderful little 
book, telling you how to write to your sweetheart, your father, 
ene gente: Pigg Fo Gag and, in fact, everybody and any- 

y you wish to write to. Every young m oung 
lady in the land should have this baole he 
, No. 74. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS CORRECTLY.—Con- 
taining full instructions for writing letters on almost any subject; 
also rules for punctuation and composition, with specimen letters. 
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Six Sunken Pirates: 


jas OR, 


FRANK READE, JRS MARVELOUS ADVENTURES IN THE DEEP SEA. 


By “NONAME.” 


CHAPTER I: 


A STRANGE STORY OF THE DEEP SHA. 


“’ 


“T believe that the Golden City of Katunda was no myth. 
Morgan, Blackbeard, and such fellows as:we read of in the 


ordinary historical volume, were by no means the only 


‘ pirates of fame and fortune who made a rendezvous t in the 


reef-bound cays of the Caribbean Sea.” 

- The speaker was a white-bearded, studious-looking old 
man, who wore gold-bowed glasses, and had a most distin- 
guished and scholarly air. 


He was Prof. Pentlow of the American Society of Ex- 


- ploration. In fact, he was president of this society. 


ft 


At the moment he stood in the lobby of the Fifth Avenue 


Hotel, in New York City. 


The gentleman to whom he addressed the above surpris- 
ing remarks was young and handsome, wealthy, and what 


"was more, a genius. 


He was Frank Reade, Jr.; perhaps the most famous in- 
ventor the world ever saw. 


The young inventor was instantly interested in the state- 
ment of Prof. Pentlow. 

“IT am much of your opinion myself, Prof. Pentlow,” he 
said—‘“at least, so far as the pirates are concerned. The 
Caribbean Sea furnished a splendid retreat for freebooters, 
and the cays, as you say, were a fine rendezvous.” 
declared the learned 
man, but many consider the story of Katunda as a fable or 
a legend.” 


“History will vouch for all that,” 


“Then you believe it true?” : 
“I cannot see why it should be doubted,” declared the 


professor. “The evidence of Captain Bunce, who was a re- 


‘liable man, ought not to be set entirely aside.” 


“T am not exactly.familiar with the story,” began Frank. 
“Oh, you are not? Would you like to have it in its en- 
tirety, and backed by such evidence as I have been able to 
procure ?” 

“Indeed I should,” replied Frank, “if it will not be too 
great a task for you to recite it.” 

“It will be a pleasure!” cried the professor, rubbing his 
hands eagerly. “Perhaps I can interest you in the scheme 
of my life.” ) 


$ as “Ah, indeed ha & 


_ Way to the professor’ 8 room. 


- ords of the affair, and they came into my hands legitimately 


oo 


tap ue oo ee six SUNKEN PIRATES. 


i 


| reniraiiee Phin all in a fair iit but t 


her any chance. ' : 
eT Ris irritated Bunce and be a every yale rt to close | 


with them, But in spite of his efforts they sippet by him » 
in a gale one dark night and vanished out to sea. * 
“The next morning, however, a small boat was Fe orvsa | 
riding the waves not far distant. It had a single ‘océupant, : 
The boat was without oars, a and it and its oceupant: were 
wholly at the mercy of wind and wave. : 
“The Osprey’s long boat was sent out. to pee up the ict: | 
away. He proved to be a Spaniard, Alfonso. Castanella, 


and one of the crew of the pirate fleet. Ca 


. sa \ 


“But we are in too noisy a place here. Will vat nt come 
to my room where we may be retired?” 7 

“With pleasure.” ae 

A moment later they were in ‘the elevator and on their 


‘This was on the Twenty-third street a of the oe and : 
far enough up to be aloof from the noise of the ee, 
street. 


' oe e 


The professor proceeded to extract from a desk a ieee of 
musty time-stained papers. 
Some were maps and some were fo eae: enough ancient 


records. “He had been punished by his captain pa sentenced to 
These he spread upon a large table and then seated him-| be hung at the yard-arm for mutiny. But at night, just 
self opposite Frank. ¢ | before the time of execution, he succeeded in escaping from 


the hold, and low ering one of the boats, set himself adrift. 
“Alfonso did not hesitate to tell all he knew. about his 
brother “freebooters, and the - tale he told. was: indeed a 


“To begin,” he said Baily. “here are the Salunhte rec- 


and have been carefully preserved o me. They were the 
strange one. | 

“The six pirate vessel#*he declared were tht Dib, the 
Muriel, the Isabella, the Maria, the Veneta. and the Cas- 
tello. The six captains were all powerful. black-bearded 


property of a very aged man who claimed to be a descend- 
ant of Captain Bunce, and who upon his deathbed sent for 
me, having no living relative, and made me his heir in con- 
sideration of some kindness I had done him. The heritage 
men of ferocious temper, and were brothers. 

“Their names were Don Miguel, Don Alfo, Colombo, 


was only those ancient documents, but I took my chances 
and buried the poor old gentleman at my own expense, | 
which act I would in all charity have performed anyway.” {1 Varian, Fernando and Martino. They came: of the family 
“That was true philanthropy,” said Frank. “No doubt 


your reward will come.” 


De Medina, exiles of Spain, and under royal ban. ‘They 
were freebooters not only by nature or from choice, but 


i, 17 J a Soe * 
a 


“It has come already, even if no further benéfit-is de- | necessity as well. 


rived from these ancient documents. But now to the story: 
It is told by Captain Bunce of the English frigate Osprey, 


in the form of a narrative with sworn affidavits of members 


“For ten years ‘they had ravaged the western seas and 
they had made a terrible name. But they had. come into 
the Caribbean Sea, as Alfonso Castanella detlared, to win 
of his crew. {the prize which hundreds of freebooters pan: eg had 
“Tt is very voluminous, se to ad it in its raaebline tried in vain for. : x 
verbose form, would require too much time, so I will nar-} “In the Medusa Cavs was an isle upon which dwelt a very 


rate the story in my own mamner, and as taken from his intelligent and powerful tribe of natives. ‘They were prob- 


narrative. . At, 
“The Osprey had been commissioned to cruise in the 
julf of Mexico, and to sink every pirate vessel which it 
could find. No quarter was to be given to crew or vessel. 
“These were the king’s orders, and the Osprey was wel 
equipped for the purpose. ' ' But the freebooters of these | 
seas were too wily to be easily caught. 
“Their light-winged rakish vessels would slip away eae 
the clumsy frigate with ease. However, the doughty Bunce 
chased six of the light-winged craft into the Bay of Hon- 
duras, and ‘rounded them up, so to speak, not far from 
the present locality of Belize. é 
“These six ‘pirate vessels. were a fleet, and unlike the 


ably kin of that mighty race which founded and built the 
tremendous city of Palenque and others, *: 

“Upon this Cay in the limpid waters. of the Caribbean 
they had- founded a city me: Katunda. Tt ree ® 
city of gold. i ee. 

“As repute had it, even the houses were washed with gold, 
‘jand peels were set in the doors of the dwellings. The Ka- 
tunda people were immensely wealthy, as the ins itself was 
a literal gold mine. : 

“The cupidity of the bold six brothers De Medina: was 
of course aroused. It’ became their one. great, aim to 
| conquer the city of Katunda, Res ‘ Pry: 


“The barbaric natives, however, were good fighters, and 


usual custom, ba a are The man-of-war could have ae far all freebooters had been Seay Ba aa Alfo 


“the Cay « of Katunda. 
— natives. all the help, in his power. 


oo might she kept on. 

a? sight ; but it was not. 
a “An object. in the distance aa the gaze of ‘the look- 
7 out. te As the ship drew nearer a man was seen clinging to} 


inda or leave their bones ‘at its door, ae ook ’ 


ie “Learning | all this, Captain Bunce of course , set: sail for | 
His purpose was of course to render 


“The Osprey. sailed due eastward. » Bor a day and a 
The: Cay of Katunda should be in 


aS heap of wreckage. Alfonso Castanella was intensely ex- 
‘cited and leaning over the rail, shouted : Ay 


a : Tt is my brother Hlario. Saints preserve 1 us, what has 
: happened. now ! io apt oe ‘ 


give an astounding narrative. | 
, “He said that as the six ee iahiale came into the 
~ barbor ‘of Katunda and opened fire upon the town, there 


' was a tremendous shock and.the whole island and city sank 


“into the sea. (- The six ships, embraced i in the whirlpool, all 


foundered and went, down. 
only survivor, and how he had escaped he knew not, but re- 
garded it. as a miracle attributable to the erace of the Holy 


ye Mother of Madrid. Mk a Sane : 


“all conclusions. 


, 


. Professor Pentlow anne a moment to readjust some of 
his papers, “then resumed: — 


‘This is the whole story, Fratik, I leave it ree you to sbi 
The six sunken pirates -and the eity of 


he Katynda are fathoms deep in the Caribbean, but their exact 


location is not known to living man.” 
_ Frank drew a deep breath. : 
“Then you really place prodence in this chronicle ene 


. asked. | : 


aye Of course I do? Y* replied dew, with some asperity. 
| “Tt is a wonderful narrative,” - Frank. 
sunken vessels could be found 

reads immense fortune could be reaped,”’ declared the 


—™~ 


: professor, with glittering eyeballs. . 


“ Have you thought of any plan by Rehieh to recover oe 
treasure?” asked Frank. 

Hee aid exclaimed the professor. “It is not in my power. 
There i is but one man in this. country who can recover that 
treasure,” a4 . en 

SM Ngee et? oO a rs He as 

“Is yourself !” a | 

. “Indeed | Poe Fa ae on. 


pa* This true. You are the inventor ee owner of a sub- 


: ‘marine boat.’ With that and in no other way can the lost 


city of. oS and its treasures be found. 


Six SUNKEN PIRATES. ; | 5 ae 


! a his! brothers’ swore ve their heart’s blood to Sever Ka-| 


| “The: drifting man was taken aboard and proceeded to 


So far as he knew he was the 


“And if the 
submarine wonder, have you?” 


I will gladly show it to you. 


have a talk.” ~ * 
<4 Yes.”’ 
The subject was not mentioned again. A few casual re- 


marks upon other sie were made and then Frank took 
his leave. | | RIAU HEORN eo te ne NE Ae 


CHAPTER IT. 
THE NEW SUBMARINE BOAT. 
~ Pentlow was very much in earnest, as ontild be seen. His 


words were extremely forcible. 

It- was true, as he had declared, that Frank Reade, Sr. 
was the owner and inventor of the submarine boat. 

To him might be accred ited the honor of having solved 


the problem of submarine navigation. This was surely no 


| light achievement. 


7 


Frank was cool and matter of fact as he said - , 
“That is a pretty strong statement to make, professor. 
Could not the sunken isle be reached by means of divers?” 
“Possibly, but the main problem is to find it. This 
could be made a certainty with the submarine boat.” 
‘The professor, after a moment’s reflection, continued: 
-“T would not have you misunderstand me. This is iét 
a subterfuge of mine to enlist your services in my enter- 
prise. The idea has never until this moment suggested 
itself to me.” : 
said Frank. “I do not 


To tell the truth, professor, 


“That statement is unnecessary,” 
suspect you of ‘such a motive. 
Iam very much interested in your story. 
to your belief that the sunken isle could be found with the 
assistance of the submarine boat.” 


~In fact, I incline 


“Just. .so!’’ eried the professor, eagerly. Then he 
checked himself. | 

Frank read his mind. 

‘He had not the moral or physical courage to ask for that 
which was the greatest desire of his life. The young in- 


ventor smiled. 


“Pentlow,” he said, quietly, “I know what you are think- 


ing of.” 


“Eh?” ejaculated the explorer. 
“Now I'll tell you what to do. 


You have never seen my 
*“ Never!” ; | 
“Then run out to Readestown Thursday, this week, and 
We will then—have a little 
talk.” 
Pentlow reached over and eae Frank’s hand eagerly. 
“T’ll do it,’? he eried ; 


‘of course I will. And we will 


CET ee Ue on 


% 


Pullman car buried in the deepest study. 


When home was reached he was quickly at his post i in the 
great machine works where all his wonderful inventions | 


were perfected. #2; 


As he entered his private draughting-room a meet 


- little negro dodged in front of him with a eurepe and a 
> _ bow. 


bs Howdy, Marse Frank! Drefful glad to se ae back. 


_ Hopes yo’ fin’ eberyfing all right here, sah !” 


“Pomp,” said Frank suddenly, “go over to the geo- 
graphical room and bring me a a of the Caribbean Sea.” 


“All right, sah. But, sah 
“Well ?” 


“Does yo’ fink we is gwine fo’ a v’yage on de Sea Mele 
afo’ long? I jes’ loike to know, sah, fo’ e made a lily bet: 


_Wif dat P’ishman Barney O’Shea dat 


=F ET 


a Fez lost it yez wud niver pay it, bad cess to yez.” 
(it was a rich brogue which interrupted the darkey, Gad 


\ 2 sturdy son of the Emerald Isle appeared on the scene, 


with a comical mug and a shock of red hair. 

This was Barney O’Shea. | 

He bowed before Frank. ae 

“Top av the day to yez, Misther Frank. It’s ead IT am 
to see yez home.” 

“The same to you, Barney,” replied the young inventor. 
“As to your wager, I will say the Sea Mole will likely be 
very quickly put in commission. Now, ai the chart, 
lively 1” | is 

“Arrah, now, an’ phwat did I tell yez, naygur! !? foieed 
Barney, making a biff at the darkey. 
that bet now or take a foine bating !”’ 


“Huh! don’ yo fool yo’self, chile,” scoffed Pomp, as he 
made off on his errand. “Dar ain’t no ‘suttinty in it, fo’ 
de Sea Mole ain’t gone yit !” 

“That’s loike yez, an’ a foine way to crawl out av the 
scrape,” roared Barney , then scraping to Frank, “ see 
Im at your service, sor.” 


“Shure, yez kin pay 


“Barney,” said Frank, impressively, tf aeuue no re- 


ports, but go quietly at work to get the Sea Mole ready for | 


* 
* 


a voyage. 
The Celt ducked his head. . 
“That’s phwat I was give me two eyes for, sor,” he re- 

plied. “Pl do jist phwat yez tell me.”  ~ 
And with this he vanished. | 
Barney and Pomp were Frank’s two most trusted em- 

ployees, Indeed he would have been lost without them. © 
The days until “Thursday. came were occupied with cer- 


Do you see?” 


= 


"SIX SUNKEN PIRATES. 


driven ve once to the machine works. 


_“Arrah, an’ the more fool me fer the doin’ ay it, for if 


| of Katunda! 


boats owned by the Government. 
the hull went, and had a long pointed ram. 


All the way to Readastown Frank aid in the corner of the tain secret and 3 mysterious work in the bg yard be the n ma- cu 


chine works, — Coe ea a 


“Greet vans loaded with provisions drove ‘ding the . 
gates. A few of the town gossips tried to find out What 


“ 


was going on. | ‘i ne ae — . 
But they were unableto. = wae Neue 
And all the while the work went on. 

‘| from the 1 noon train a distinguished looking man alighted. 
It was Dean Pentlow, the famous traveler, explorer and 

scientist. He jumped into a carriage in waiting and \ Was 

es 
As the carriage passed through the big gate Frank met 
the professor, and a moment later they were in the private 
office having an animated discussion. : 
“T have hardly dared hope that you would decide fever. 
ably,” began Pentlow.. But Frank said bluntly : 
“T have made up ah ‘mind ; in fact, I made it Dae then.” 

ART | eo ee i 
“We will POS 3 . ae | 
Pentlow gave a little leap in the air and a cry ae joy. 

_ “Hurrah!” he shouted, “it will be the ee 

ing of this decade.” F 
“That is saying a good deal,” laughed Pen 

~“T don’t care if it is; only think of it? Under the Car- 
ibbean Sea to find Six Sunken Pirates and the Golden City 

Why, it is a marvelous achievement,’ al 
ott will do if we can only find the sunken he said 

Frank. 

“We shall surely Peed ”” said Pontlog. ‘confidently. 
~“T am glad you have so much faith.” : 
“We shall see |’ ne | 
“But—would you not like to take a gue at the submar 
ine boat ?” ) Re ee 

of “Delighted, I assure you.” a . i" 
“Come this way.” 

Frank led the way across ‘the yard to. a ie gate. 
opened this and they passed into a yard beyond. - 


“He 


In the center of this yard there was a large basin. or tank 


of water. In this floated the wonderful erat, known as 
the submarine boat, 


In its lines the Sea, Mole ee to be unlike « any or- 


| dinary sailing craft, 


It approached more nearly the cae ok some. stoned 


Frank led the way.on board.’ : 
The deck was, occupied almost entirely by the ont and 


a huge dome supplied with windows of Lee st Piekk any ) 
| iiss by wire screens, | ea a 
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lt was of. steel 80. far as : 


4 
Eh) 
% 
t 
a 
ee 
& 
a 

a 
4 


boat. 


“juncts.” 


~ 


| 
| 


Forward over the ram was the pilot ud 
A search-light of enormous power occupied a position in 
the forward part of the big dome. 

Frank and his visitor walked around the! deck, which was 


_ protected by a guard rail of polished brass. — 


~The forward cabins adjoined the pilot house, and were 


entered by means of a door and'a vestibule. 


“Now we will enter’ the cabin,” said Frank. 


able.” : | ; | 
“T should say not,” agreed Pentlow. im is beautifully 
furnished.” 


Indeed, the appointments of the Sea Mole’s cabin were 


fit for a king, and exceeded all efforts of the imagination. 


There were elegant couches and window seats, the walls 
were padded with richest satin, and there were bric-a-brac 
and book cases set in the walls, and in fact, every eos 
for comfort and convenience. | 

Beneath the skylight of the big dome there was a large 
dining table set with the choicest of silver and cut glass. 

Pomp was a number one cook, and presided over the 
galley near by in first-class style. 

Then there were the sleeping bunks and the smoking 
room, and the gun room or armory, where were kept all 
sorts of weapons and ammunition. | ae 

“We could not use rifles under water,” said Frank, “but 
we might go ashore somewhere, you know.” — 

“Surely,” agreed | eeanay “they are necessary ad- 
So. FE thought. (a 
They now passed down under: the pilot house to the 


~ 


engine room. 


Here were the storage batteries upon a system of econ- 


beats in space which was a secret of Frank’s. 
The delicate but powerful electrical ‘machinery ea 


_ wonderful thing to inspect. 


This furnished motive power to the boat, and also was 


- distributed over the craft for various purposes, such as 
: lighting and the automatic closing of the big tank which 
- regulated the depression and elevation of the boat, 


‘This was a skillfully arranged invention. The big tank 


was connected with the sea by means of great tubes. By a 


system of expansion the water could be brought into the 
tank in any quantity and almost instantly. | 

-This would cause the boat to sink slow or fast, or to any 
required depth. To raise the boat, the pressure of a button 
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“You will] 


see that I have spared no expense in making it comfort- 


_ Two masts rose from the deck, though they 1 were ay de- brought electrical accu to bear and Png water was ex- 
signed to carry bie but, as Frank i sealing, to stéady the pelled. 


All these things Pentlow noted keenly and with commen- 
dation, 

Then a sudden thought struck him. 

“By the way !” he exclaimed, “what do you do for air 
while you are under water?” 

“We never lack for air,’ replied Frank, “because we 
manufacture it.” aoe 
“Manufacture it?” 

“Certainly.” 
“How do you do that ?” 

“Easy enough! Have you not seen my new patent diy- 
ing suit with which a diver can dispense ae a life line?” 
““ No! 19) . 

“Well, the principle is, that of generating the purest of 
oxygen by means of chemicals. These are placed in a re- 
ceptacle on the back of a diver and the oxy gen as manufac- 
tured by the chemicals passes into the reservoir and thence 
into the helmet. 
chemical converts the bad air and gases into oxygen again.” 


There is a constant circulation as another 


“By Jupiter!” exclaimed Pentlow, “that is ingenious. 
And you have such a generator aboard this craft ?” 

“We have many of them. Pipes extend all along the 
hull and oxygen is kept in constant circulation.” 

“T am satisfied,” cried Pentlow hoarsely ; “let us lose no 
time in making the start.” 
“Are you ready ?” : 
~ “T will go this minute just as I am if you say so.” 

“Let us wait until to-morrow morning and then we can 
get everything ready in the meantime.” » | 

“It is agreed !” cried the professor; “and I hope heaven 
will smile ope our undertaking.” 


CHAPTER ITI. 
UNDER THE SEA. 


The next morning the submarine boat was cleared of all 
landing planks, and floated in the center of the basin ready 
for a start. : 

‘It is needless to say that Pentlow was one of ii first on 
hand. He announced himself in readiness for the start. 

We will not dwell upon the details of this, 

Suffice it to say that the submarine boat was propelled 
down to the river through a connecting eanal and lock. 

Then it made its way down the river to the séa. 
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All Sua the river banks there were yeas crowds of en-|_ 


thusiastic spectators. 
way to -the sea. : 

When the Sea Mole finally left the delta of the river and 
glided into salt water, the voyagers were all upon the a 
vive, especially Pentlow. 3 


It was a complete ovation all the 


The submarine boat raced along over the ieoneee waves 
for some distance. She looked for all the world like a 
naval torpedo boat. 


All vessels which sighted her made signals which indi- 


cated that they believed her in government service. This. 
caused a general laugh. 


“We might masquerade quite effectually if we chose,” 


~ declared Frank, “but as this is the first time that the Sea 


Mole has dipped her bows in salt water, let us see how she 
will behave in the deep sea.”’ 
“Good!” cried the professor. 
glimpse of the bed of the ocean.” 
“That will be an old stor Vv before we » return, ” said Frank; 
“Took out for yourselves now.’ 


“We are then to have a 


The voyagers were all on the outer deck at the moment. 
It became necessary to get into the cabin in quick order. 

This was done and then a pressure upon an electric but- 
ton hermetically sealed the doors and windows. 

Frank was at the key board and with a quick movement 
This caused the 
reservoir valve to open and instantly the boat began to sink. 


he suddenly moved a lever to one side. 


Down she settled, and with a plunge went under the sur- 
face. | 

There was brief darkness. 

Then Frank pressed a button, and instantly a brilliant 
flood of electric light pervaded the cabin of the boat. 

The search light also flashed forth, and made a long vista 


of radiance down through the water. Down sank the boat. 


Down she went with a peculiar jolting motion, which 


Frank described as due to the resistance of the water. 


It seemed as if this would never cease. Frank glanced 


at the gauge, and said: 
“We are now at a depth of six hundred feet.” | 
“Great Cicero!” exclaimed the professor; “she stands 

the pressure well!” 


“Surely,” agreed Frank. “That is what I built her for. 


We can go very much deeper without fear of harm.” 


Presently the gauge recorded a thousand feet. Frank now 
began to look for the bottom. 


“We are a fifth of a-mile under the aurtune? he tery 


‘not at all fri 


Just as he finished, a great cry = the + profesor ae 
lips. . | 
“Hurrah !” ire pe sain, “there i is at last 17. 
eariey rushéd to the window and Pomp came up out of 
the galley; the sight which the voyagers beheld was a curi- 
ous one. — | | 
The bed of ocean poser ies a strange and vil ap- 
pearance. | avec 
There were immense undies of sea weed, stobboHas of 
ral and rock, and great varieties of shell- 
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sand, reefs of 
fish and finny denizens. ; Reinke 

These were of every description and size. 
tened either, but came shoaling about the 
boat, bumping their curious noses against the windows as 
if they longed |to gain entrance to the cabin. 

The professor was right in his element. 

He devoted his time assiduously to classifying and study- 
But the multifarity of he new spelen com- 


They were 


ing them. 
pletely appall d him. 

Frank did mot permit the bat to touch the bottom, but 
kept it at an elevation of twenty or thirty feet. In this 
manner the submarine voyagers sailed on. : 
For many miles under the sea the submarine boat kept 
on in this way. 

To describe ee the wonderful scenes witnessed would re- 
quire a volum i 

The first are of a thrilling sort occurred just as the 


Sea Mole was pailing over a long reef. 
_ Then from a cavity in the coral formation there darted 
forth a strange looking monster, half fish and half crab. 

It was extraordinarily swift and agile, and ma eanee: 


| ful rush for the submarine boat. 


So gigantic was it and.so strong that its sane “wrapped 
about the steel ram of the Sea Mole, actually brought if to 
the bottom of ‘ 

It was anchored effectually, while the es: sea mon- 
ster began to crawl over the bow preparatory to ica an. 
attack upon the pilothouse. 


€ sea. 


Frank was ag especially alarmed, for . catld gee NO 
special harm that the monster could do the boat. But it 
was a hindrance. | 

The weight of the sea crab was so immense that the boat | 
was completely anchored on the coral reef. Indeed the 
ram had caught in a section of the reef and yas wedged 
~ | quite fast. | 


The crab gained the forward deck of the boat, and es 


“which is a good comfortable distance. I ites we will not| dealing the aga savage blows with its long arms. 


have to dencena much further.” 


It showed m0 ey to poate vee aia, and one | 


& OF 4 ae J a + Lath * 4 int " hel He : tae ou 


» 


Sa 


sharp tipped lances. 
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“constantly hammering away. Frank could see no speedy 
way of getting rid of the monster. 

“What an odd species of the crustacean ”” cried the pro- 
Cis “he i is not catalogued or recorded, I know. He is a 
ate rfl chap. How will you get rid of him, Frank’ ioe 
“There is but one way,” said Frank, thongitially.! and 


that is to kill him.” 
“That don’t look to be very easy. 
baka eat te i 


‘““Hasy enough. ee and I will es on the diving 


suits and go out and attack him.” 


“I’m wid yez, Misther Frank!” cried the Celt 
But Pentlow looked serious. 
“Stop and reflect, Frank,” he said; Ney whi not. go if 
I were you. That is a dangerous creature to attack.” 
| But Frank laughed. : ) 
“He must be got rid of,” he said. “Why, he has almost 
made prisoners of us.” 


“Bejabers it’s bad cess to him whin Misther Frank an 
mesilf gits afther him,” boasted Barney. 


The diving suits were quickly brought. ‘These were an 


. invention of Frank’s and differed from the ordinary diver’s 


outfit in that no life line was required, for there was a 


‘ storage tank for the/chemical manufacture and circulation 


of pure oxygen which the diver carried upon his back. 

In a very few moments Frank and Barney were ready to 
leave the submarine boat. The sea crab-was still raining its 
blows upon the pilothouse. ; | | 

The two divers were equipped with heavy axes and long 


They stepped into the vestibule and 


closed the cabin door. 


Then Frank touched a valve which instantly filled the 


vestibule with water. This made it an, ag matter to open 


the deck door and walk out. 


Frank understood well the risk of the undertaking. 

_ He knew that there was no slight amount of danger in 
venturing to attack the sea crab in his own element. 
~ Therefore he was disposed to proceed with caution. 

It was well that he did so. : | | 
The monster seemed to spy them almost instantly. [t 
rolled its greenish eyes frightfully and ety one mie? arm 
along the deck. | 

» Barney made a blow at it with his-axe. The blade pene- 
trated for a moment the thin shell but. did not sever it. 

The Celt wrenched the weapon free and then made 
another blow at the monster’s claw. But this time the 
crab was too quick and ae Barney a anevbine blow under 
_ the arm. 
| The Celt Went off hide deck of the Sea Mole like a babe 


‘ey 
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. How ‘ui you reach | 


- His fall to the sands below, however, did not hurt him at 
| all, for a fall under water is always a gentle one. 

He regained himself as quickly as he could, and clamb- 
bered up over the rail again. 

Then a thrilling sight rewarded his gaze. 

“Mither av Moses!” he gasped. “Misther Frank is done 
for.” ) 

Indeed it seemed so. 

In some manner the crab had gotten a grip on Frank. 
and was drawing him actually into his capacious maw. 

It was a horrible fate—and Barney threw fear and cau- 
tion away and rushed blindly to his master’s aid. 


CHAPTER IV, 
THE SPANIARDS. 


e : 

Those in the cabin of the submarine boat could see. the 
affair as well, and they were in a fearful state of excitement. 
“that is the end of Frank!” 
Ee: 


“My soul !”? gasped Pentlow ; 


“Golly, why don’ dat Vishman git up dar an’ 
hi! I done tell yo’ he will:do it.” 

Pomp’s excited exclamation was caused by Barney’s 
plucky rush upon the monster. 

Straight into the creature's embrace the daring Celt 
rushed, : 

He had but one thought, and that was to save Frank 
Reade, Jr. 


that ail depended on him. 


He knew that there was but one chance, and 
Barney hurled. his sharp pointed lance full into the crab’s 
maw; then he made a savage. blow at its eyes with the axe. 
One of the claws of the crab diverted this blow, and 
Barney got a stunning crack upon the skull. * 
He had caused the 
crab to relax its grip partly on Frank Reade, Jr. 


But he was gaining a very great end. 


This gave Frank a chance to put in some work. . _ 

And he did so. , . 

The young inventor freed his right arm and drove his 
ax full into the, erab’s jaws. ‘ 

It nearly severed a section of them, and caused ‘the mon- 
ster to squirm with agony. 

What followed was afterwards but a confiised remem- 
brance to Frank and Barney. ; 

They knew that they were in a terrific rough and tumble 
battle; that they rained blow after blow upon the foe. 

A number of times Frank feared the worst, but fortune 


| favored the brave, and they were victorious, 


y 


“SIX SUN KEN “PIRATES. 
Na lucky stroke by Barney reached the creature's fain: 
and at once terminated its career. hended the truth. 


“Great Scott ! !? he exclaimed. “She is” “ay ‘Bias 


The two divers pulled themselves together. 
Frank put his helmet close to Barney’s and shouted : 
“Are you hurt ?” 
“Divil a bit!” retorted the Celt. 
“Then I think we had better get back to the submarine 
boat.” , 


“Tm wid yez, sor!” 


Cuba!” : 
“That is the truth,” cried Pentlow, “but see wnt she: as 

doing.” | : Se ta 
Those on the deck of the Saanich cruiser fe aagenly 

recovered from their surprise quicker than our friends. ‘ 
Out from ane of her ports ran a long steel gun and a hail 
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So they disentangled themselves from the crab’s embrace, 
and made their way back to the Sea Mole. 

All this while Pomp and Pentlow had been watching the 
affair from the cabin of the Sea Mole with varyne emo- 


in Spanish came fr om her quarter deck. 
“Tay to, senors, or we'll blow you out of the water, Lay 
to in the name of the Spanish government!” 
Frank’s hand was upon the lever to sink the Sea Mole. 


tions. 


Pomp had all he could do to keep from biicving orders 


and going out in a diving suit himself. 


strike the Sea Mole ere she could sink. as 

Oa ists would mean death for all, and sober reflection 

taught Frank the wiser course. | 3 
“Look out!” gasped Pentlow; don’t let her fire adie}? 

_ “What?” exclaimed Frank, contemptuously, “what right 

has she to trouble us? We are not at war with Spain. I 


The two victorious divers were’ quickly in the vestibule. 


Closing the deck door, Frank applied the pneumatic pres- 
sure, and expelled the water from the vestibule.. Then he 


opened the door into the cabin. 

They removed their helmets to be greeted with Sian 
lations. 
- “Golly, Marse Frank, I’se done glad fo’ to see yo’ back | will: show. her who we are”? 
all safe!” cried Pomp. “Shure I done fo’t one while dat 
| up the masthead. At the peak it burst and out and 


the stars and stripes. 


you weuldnt git back alibe !” 

“By Jupiter, that is right,” cried Pentlow. “It really 
looked as if the crab would best you both.” 

“ Begorra, we settled him,” cried Barney. “Shure, 

that’s phwat we wint out to do.” 

“You did well,” agreed Pentlow, “ bat can you afford to 
take those risks often?” 

“No,” replied Frank, decidedly, “hereafter in: ice 
near the bottom of the ocean we must look for such attacks. 


What effect this had upon those on board the man-o’-war 
could not be seen at the moment. But presently there 
came a hail. | : 

~ “Torpedo boat, ahoy!”” _ 
Frank let down the pilot house sash, and replied: 
4 Ahoy 1” 
_ “You fly the American dag se 
The creature might have wrecked us before it got through.”} “ You can see,” replied Frank. 
¢ This terminated the episode. But Frank’s orders to keep 
a little safer distance from the bottom were obeyed. boat in these waters ?” came the stern query.. | 

The submarine boat for some days now sailed on without} “With your kind permission,” said Frank, ironically, gt} 
| will state that this is not a tor pedo boat.” 

“Nota torpedo boat ee 

Nor mit? 

“What then is she?” fiorelaloskiy) 

“She is a submarine boat.” 

“Ah, a new form of craft; it is all the same.” uA 

“But you are dead wrong,” said Frank, testily, “this 
boat is the property of a private citizen and not of the gov- 
ernment, She carries no guns or armament and her mis- 
| sion is a peaceful one. ( 


“What does the American Government with a torpedo 


further mishap or incident. 

By this time they were well into the Gulf of Mexico, and 
Frank went to the surface to get his bearings. 

The submarine boat came to the surface in a sudden and 
surprising manner. 

Not only were the submarine voyagers astonished at what 


they beheld, but they were the means of astonishing others. 
The shores of a tropical country were seen to the south- 
ward and distant not a mile. But not twenty yards to ie 
northward was a rakish-looking man-o’-war. 
Astounded, the submarine voyagers cme i at 0 oe 
a moment, Fa, j 


It was evident that this statement was not accepted on 
| | board the Spanish vessel. e 


(oy 


She dev, ay flag of Spain. Instantly Frank gompre: ; 


cruiser.and is guarding sin shore, which is the aisle of e. 


« But he paused and wisely. He saw the glitter of the 
| gunner’s eye on the sights and knew that the shell would | 


Frank touched a button and instantly a little ball ran 
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the appearance of bearing torpedoes. How w 
if that you did not come up under us for the purpose of blow- 
ing us up! You may be Americans, but we believe that 

you are in league with the Cuban nea por 
ally Frank, 


in this vicinity when we came to the 


tion. 


| They were ‘not ahead | : 
“Your story may ‘be true, senor,” camé ba k from the 
cruiser, “but there are discrepancies. ‘Your 3 vessel has al? 


ill you prove 


“You may believe what you choose,” 
angrily. ‘We did not know that you or a 


ier craft were 
face.” F 


“Do you mean to say that 
“Certainly Ido!” 2 a 
“How far have you (Dae a water ar y “4 
“Fully two thousand miles !” jiwr? Spee 


oat sails poy water ! rade 
Alen, Audie 


pd 


aie 


~ “And you say that you did not know of our. presence 
here until you came to the surface?” 


“T have said so once.” i | 

“Senor Capitaine, we shall owe you an apology if we 
have made a mistake. But you will understand our posi- 
Our nation is at war. We must regard with sus- 
picion all craft of the character of yours. Have you any 
objection to receiving our deck officer! Re | 

“Not in the least,” replied Ppank 


along !” 


“Tet him come 


“Thank you, senor.” 

“Tt is the best way out of it,” said Frank to Pentlow. 
“These Spaniards are hot-headed and not well informed. 
If we tried to run away they might really blow us out of 


the water. But if we prove to them our true character 


. they will not dare to molest us.” 


“T quite agree with you,” declared Pentlow, earnestly. 


ae We can not afford to be rash.” 


The boarding crew of the cruiser were now rowing *to- 
ward the submarine boat. 

The voyagers went out on duck, aad the gangway was 
thrown out. | 

' In a very short time the Waanieh boat was alongside, and 
the officer of the deck came on board. 

He was a scrupulously neat and eee ah martinet, 


and saluted gracefully. 


Frank took him over the submarine boat in its entirety. 
The little lieutenant bowed servilely and said: 
“So sorry, Senor Capitaine, to annoy you. We shall! 
salute your flag as a mark of regret and apology.” 
And the Spanish cruiser fired ay salute of six guns, as 
promised. Our voyagers were amply satisfied. 
Frank waved the American flag, and then sent the Sea 
Mole a trifle further out to sea. | | 


He had no intention of landing upan the Cuban isle, or 


; 
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in any way  intebtontls with its people. It was not neces- 
sary to take bearings, for he knew where he was. 

“Due west,” he said, “will bring us to the coast of Yu-_ 
catan. Once in sight of that we will drive southerly and 
easterly into the Caribbean Sea.” 

“Tt looks to me,” said the professor, “as if we were poi 
fo have a storm.” | 

“Be jabers,. that’s phwat I think too,” cried sigeaieh 
“Shure there’s ivery indication av it.” 

“Well, let it come,” said Frank, “it cannot harm us.” 

““‘Why—”’ began the professor. | 

“Tt is easy enough to see. All we have got to do is to 
go down a few hundred feet under the” surface and we can 
laugh at the storm.” 

So the voyagers watched the oncoming of the hurricane 
with equanimity. It was pei HP very Ea from the 
southwest. 

But as they watched, Pentlow caught sight of a sail on 
the western horizon. He*watched it a moment very in- 
tently and then cried: | 

“As I live I believe that vessel is showing a flag of dis- 


tress. She is surely in trouble.” 


CHAPTER V. 
A REMARKABLE DISCOVERY, 


Frank Reade, Jr., heard Pentlow’s words and came for- 
ward. <3: 

“In distress ?” he exclaimed ; “‘as I live, I believe you are 
right, Pentlow. Pomp, bring me my best glass from the 
forward cabin.” 

“ A’right, sah !”” 

The darkey very promptly returned with the glass, and 
Frank studied the cut and build of the distant craft. 

“Tt is a coasting schooner,” he said, “and I actually be- 
lieve she does fly a signal of distress.” 

“What shall we do?” asked Pentlow, anxiously. 

“Why—if she needs assistance we would be worse than 
criminal not to aid her,” said Frank, if . 
“You are right.” 

* Barney, hold the Sea Mole down for that vessel. Send 
up a signal that we are coming to help her.” 

“All roight, sor.” 


Barney obeyed the command, and ran a signal up on the 


‘Sea Mole’s forward mast. It was evidently seen by the 
crew of the schooner. | 
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_ deepest interest, now gave a sharp ery: 


* “We shall have to hurry, Frank! As I live, I believe she 


is sinking fast!” 


“Put on all speed, Barney,” said ite roar jdvekten in 


a low; tense yoice. “Don’t spare any effort.” 
The Sea Mole literally flew over the water. 


fast sailer, and rapidly cut down the distance. | 


But before she could cover even half the distance there. 


was seen a long running line of white on the horizon. 
It was the hurricane, and it was coming with the 
of the wind. : 


Frink: fashed iis thé pilot house and took the wheel 


from Barney. 


Pe 


“ Bejabers, Misther Peak, I'm afraid we'll niver “eet 


45 


there in toime,” declared Barney. 


ANo? 
ebay schooner !”’ 


“Mercy! Can” we do nothiie to eave them?” cried 
Pentiow frantically. “I tell you they are lost if we do. 
not !” ; 


~ 


Frank orowad on all speed. But he ides readily see 
that it was of no ayail. } ae | 

The gale overtook the struggling schooner. 
instantly Jost to sight. Then it struck the submarine boat. 
For a moment all was confusion. The voyagers had 
taken the precaution to retreat to the cabin and Frank 
closed the windows and doors hermetically. — = 

Then he saw that the storm was going to tax the strength 
of the boat greatly. 
done for the schooner. — | 

Great waves ran over the Sea Mole completely engulfing 
her at times. Had she been other than a submarine boat 


she must have succumbed to the storm many times. 
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Frank finally decided that the schooner was past any aid 


which he could render to her. 


valve. 


- Instantly the submarine boat went down under the sur- 


face. The water here was not at a great depth so that the 


bottom very soon came to view. 


Frank sent the search-light’s rays ahead, and for some- 


while the submarine boat kept on tinder the sea. 

There was much discussion as to the abies 4 fate of the 
schooner. 

“T don’t sce how she could possibly outridg a stor m," 
“Tt is terrible to think of the fate of her 
crew, and we unable to help them.” bd, 

“The bed of the ocean is strewn with unfortunate 
wrecks,” said Frank. “On my. word, I believe there is one 


} 


said Pentlow. 


‘But Penton who ted: besn vistosna the RE RERS sain a now. “Wh 


| lay a sunker 


She was 4 


speed 


* said Frank tensely. “God help the poor souls on 


She was |. 


There was nothing now that could be | 


So he pressed the tank, 


a Does not ee look ve 
| schooner a eee oar 
‘Sure enongh, right i in the anneal 8 ‘pathway thers 
vessel. Se es ae Poe 
She was alschooner. Both insta ae gotie by the board, 
and she cert inly had not been in her _ position. for a 
long. 7 
“That is the vessel!” cried Pentlow, caétly. ie 
awful! Of cdi, her crew went dowh with her. sy ee 

The words\ Had scarcely left his lips, when a great ery of 
horror went up. It was an awful spectacle which they be- 
held. | ; aS : 
Down through the water there sank a man’s form. ‘Even 
now he was beating wildly with lis arms. | 
Doubtless he was one of the crew who had leaped over- 
board with a life buoy or some support and int boas of sav- 


| 


ing his life. | | . 
Frank Reade, Jr., acted with marvelous quickness, | 
The submarine boat shot down like a ure oe the spot 

where the drowning man lay. | 
Then Frank quickly pulled from its case a diving ee 

He donned it and d Barney donned 

another. | ah nies 


and chemical reservoir. 

In a moment more both were in the vestibule. It was 
flooded and then they rushed out on deck. 

All this was done with great dispatch. But in a case of 
drowning infinitesimal fractions of a second are most Vital. 

In a few moments the two divers reached the side of the 
drowning man. ‘They picked him up ahd rushed for the 
vestibule. Into it they leaped and shut the door. 

The water was instantly expelled atid Frank held the 
limp form of the victim of the sea over his arm. 

“Begorra, it’s too late, Misther F rank,” etied Barney. 
“Shure, the poor sow] is dead.” 

“On my word, I fear that is true,” said Frank, 
ever, we will not give up yet.” 

Nor did they. 

Every effort was made to resuscitate the unfortunate 
man. Several timers it seemed as if he would rally. But 
each time he suffered a relapse. 


IN bw- 


Vigorously the rescuers worked. 
The man was dead. 


He was a man of intelligent features and evidently a 


Time was precious. 
But in vain. 


Cuban. The submarine voyagers gave up the attempt with 
regret, 


“It is too bad, iy isa Danton. “if we could only have 
had one minute to spare.” 


“A minute is a great lapse of time under water,” said 


Frank; “it may mean life or death,” 


The question now ‘arose ds to what should be done with | 


the body. It was decided to sew it up, as is done on ship- 
_ board, in a blanket and give it deep | sea burial: 


‘This was done. | 
The unfortunate man was s placed in a sii in the sand, 


' Pentlow assisting Frank and Barney. 


Pomp remained on board. 
Curiosity prompted the three divers to Bay a bit of a 
visit to the sunken schooner. 


It was seen that she was a Cuban vensel, | probably used | we 7 
for trade between Jamaica and Havana, and the others of 


the West India islands. 


a child, were found. 


To her deck were lashed several of her end, They had 
died manfully at their posts. =" fe 

In the cabin the bodies of two women, one ' negress, and 
Search was pisos for lakes and 


= startling discovery made. 


longitude, and 13 deg. 17 min. north latitude. 


The craft had been fishing for pearls in i Caribbean 
Sea, and several thousand dollars’ worth of the beautiful 
gems were found aboard. Also a more important find was 
made. - | 

This was an entry in her jog. made in: olen ‘readable 


Spanish, which the professor interpreted at the great risk 


of the leaves melting in the water. | | 
Thus the entry read: ie | 
| “June the 25th, 18—. 
“This day, Carlo Pedrozo, one of our best long-distance 
divers, came to the surface with a queer story. | 
“He described the street of a sunken city pa 


neath us. 


lay be- 
The 
depth was too great for Carlo to reach the street, but he 


It was beautifully incrusted with coral. 


_ was able to get a good view of it. | 


“The sunken street was in about 75 deg. 20 min. west 
Carlo had 
no doubt but that it was the Golden City. If so, then we 
shall all make our fortunes, for with American diving- 


suits we can air visit the sunken city and recover the} 


treasure. 

‘We start now for Key West. One of ts will go ba New 
York for diving-suits and a few months may see us wealthy 
and happy. Jesu preserve us.” | | 


_ Pentlow led the way back to the Sea Mole excitedly. — 

Here the log of the pearl schooner, Isabella, was laid 
upon a table and its leaves dried. ‘Then the at paces nar- 
rative was gone over again. 


Perhaps the most excited one of all was Barney. 
The Celt turned a flip-flap and crowed with delight. 
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; We 
-“Begorra, we air the people!” he cried. “Shure there’s 
no huntin’ afther the sunken city at all at all!” 

“That is true,” said Pentlow, in subduéd tones. 
“Frank, fate has put this in our way.” aD 

“That is not to be denied,” said Frank, “but at what a 
dreadful cost.” 

“Oh, there is the pity,” said Pentlow. “I-am sorry for 
those poor souls! They were doomed! However, we 
could not save them, and there is certainly no reason why 

. should not avail ourselves of this information so 


strangely given to us.” 


“We will certainly make use of it,” said Frank. “J am 
not in the least superstitious on that score.” 
“There is no reason to be,” declared Pentlow. “Now 


that we have the exact’ bearings, why not go ahead at full 

speed, Frank?” __ 
“We-will certainly do so, 
So the Sea Mole was taxed to her utmost speed and 

It was not yet deemed safe 


” agreed the young inventor. 


fairly flew through the water. 
to go to the surface, 

Whether the storm yet raged or not it was not easy to 
But the Sea Mole kept on under the water. 
All that the voyagers could - 


say. 

Mile after mile sped by. 
think or talk about now was Peers into the slacks ia the 
quickest way. 

And such coo progress was made that after twenty-four 
hours of deep sea sailing, Frank said: 

“We are now in the Caribbean Sea.” 

“Hurrah! Now for the sunken city of Katunda !” 
Pentlow. 

‘ But the words had barely left his lips when a thrilling 
thing occurred. There was an awful crash and it seemed 


cried 


as if the boat was coming to pieces. 


CHAPTER VI. 
A DEEP SHA TRAP: 


Something had struck the Sea Mole, and with terrific 
force also. In fact, the professor was knocked down, while 


| Frank was hurled violently across the pilot jhouse. 


In a moment Frank looked out through the plate glass 
windows for the cause of the shock. 


It was almost instantly seen. 


_ Distant perhaps fifty yards from the boat was a huge 


fish of the a type. 


— 
‘ 
Cn ee ne ee 


It was posing as if getting another line on the Sea ale 


which was running rapidly toward it. 


“Look out!” yelled Pentlow, “it ig coming for us again! ad 

Frank saw that this was true. 

The huge torpedo was coming full a straight for the 
Sea Mole, head on. 


If the young inventor could have reached the key board 


at that moment he would have tried to dodge the encounter. 


But he was not able to, and the collision came. 
Now if that torpedo fish had reckoned upon the character 


of the obstacle in its path, it would no doubt have'used more 
| ram penetrated. the fish’s carcass. He ea 


discretion. 
The submarine had a ibe and powerful steel ram. It 
was also going with terrific speed. 


The torpedo would weigh tons, but of course was not so 


heavy as the submarine boat. As a result when hey struck 


there was a sensation. ° 
The ram struck the fish full in its head. There was a 


shock, a crushing sensation, and the pilot house windows 


were fairly plastered with blubber. 

The Sea Mole staggered, came to a hoe and sank to the 
bed of the ocean. 

The weight of the obstacle upon its ram had overcome 
the buoyancy of its tank. oe 

“By Jove!” exclaimed Frank, “we have literally cut our 
way half through that fish. It is absolutely pinned upeR 
the ram.” 


- This was true. 


The keen steel ram had passed literally half through the | 


torpedo from head to tail. It was a terrific’ course. 


Of eourse the fish was dead. Also the submarine hoat 
was anchored by its weight. 

Until this was removed, they must certainly remain 
where they were. This was a moral certainty. : 

As soon as the voyagers recovered their is, a consulta- 
tion was held. 

“Golly!” cried Pomp, “I done fink dat de Sea Mole am 
quite a good success at spearin’ ob fish !” 

“You are right, Pomp,” said Frank, “and it is now a 
question as to how we shall get rid of our prize.” 

Indeed, this proved to be quite a problem. 

Frank tried backing the engines and dragging the carcass 


of the fish over the rough ground. 
But this was not suceessful., 


Finally, he said: 

“There is but one way, and that is to hat on the diving 
suits and cut it away with axes. It will take time, but we 
can do nothing else.” 


a Pont oe rie 
n if 
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The professor agreed with Frank on this seore, 
was decided. 


It did not take long for Barney and Pome to me on the 
heimets and go out to cut away the incumbrance. bun 


did not go, nor did Pentlow. 4 | 
The two servitors entered the vestibule and soon had 

filled it with water. Then they ana the outer door and 

went out on deck. vy 
They were wall equipped with axes and mes 

- Barney led the way over the rail and Pomp followed. 

‘They made their way along the hull to the point where the 


Then Barney eats au helmet close to Pome’ a and 
shouted : | 

“Begorra, if yez will begin arta on this soide, Vil 
begin on the other. Is it a bargain ?” 

“It am, sah! !” replied Pomp. “dJes’ yo’ go ‘ight ahead 
an’ Tl be der wit yo Re 
| “All roight!” | 


Sc Barney clambered over the bow of ue boat and at once 


work began. They hacked away at the fish vigorously. 

- Great slices of the monster’s blubber were cut away, and 
then the bones were reached. To disintegrate these was 
no easy task, | | ! 

But steady labor soon cleared the ram of the main part 
of the blubber. Then Frank gaye the signal, two flashes 
of the tet, for them to come aboard. 

Barney and Pomp hastened to obey the command. 

A moment later they were in the vestibule, and soon after 
in the cabin once more. 


Tt, is all right,” cried Frank, “the small part of the 


fish left on the ram will be dispelled easily enough ii in the : 
| water.” i} 


All roight, Misther Penk: ” said Bae ‘is it ahead 
we will be afther going, sor?” 


i Yes,” replied Frank. “Now, barring mishaps, we 
suwht to make our desired locality in a day at least.” 

“Hurrah ” eried Pentlow. “IT can hardly wait for the 
time to come.” 


“Have patience,” laughed Frank. “We shall soon pass 
over that brief space of time.” 


“Oh, yes,” agreed the professor, “a day counts ioe noth- 
ing at the bottom of the sea.” 


So the Sea Mole went on its way with increased speed. 
The flesh and bones of the fish, as Frank said, were dis- 


pelled from the ram by the swift action of the water. 


Fentlow continually maintained his post at the \ ata 
of the pilot house. 


“So it 


te 


Wards ‘Dhtoeeh the 5 ili dome of the cabin it was s easy to 
see. And what the voyagers saw startled them. hig 
“Great Scott!” exclaimed Frank, “we are in a a deep sa 
| cave. ‘That j is the roof above us!” f | 
eS You are right,” cried Pentlow, in amazement. 
Here was a situation. 
How far they had run into the cavern it was not easy to 
guess, but here they were beyond a doubt. a> 
“Well, I like that,’ said Frank. “There is nothing 
stupid i in it, is there? A very bright move on my EES Mast 
Then all laughed. Ha | 
But Frank reversed the engines, and the boat moved 
backwards. For full an hour it ran on before the mouth of 


| He pa a constant i ie although he knew well that ! 

A they.were, far from the locality of the sunken city as yet. ° 
“The submarine boat was now run at a. good rate of speed, 

fr the bottom of the sea here’ was very level and sandy. _ 


But once the vyoyagers came upon a queer conformation. 
Great walls of coral reef rose ‘upon either side of them to an 
_ enormous height. ae 
_ There seemed but ¢ one e passage treuih: dua that was di- 
«rely ahead. The Sea Mole was kept in this passage. 
As the boat ran on it seemed as if these walls. narrowed 
| sng, and. an intense darkness rose in a wall ahead. 
"Frank at first *attaclied no significance to this. He was 
F ibokeng for a break beyond and an emerging into clear 


water. the cavern was reached. 


ae 


1 . “ “But this aid not COMIC. 4 ray. yun 
te ~The coral walls narrowed more and more, until Frank 


Then Frank sent the boat up until it surmounted the 
| coral walls. It was then seen that the water was extremely 
_ was. obliged to suddenly shut off the electric current and | shallow, and Frank cried: 
stop ‘the engines. “We shall have to go to the surface !” 
‘The Sea. Mole came to a stop between walls,which were} And the next moment the Sea Mole leaped up into the 
hardly twenty feet apart, and narrower at a visible point upper air. A startling scene was revealed to the. voyagers. 
ahead. eee: aca ae There directly in front of them was land. The shores of 
! ms “We have run tte a sort of trap!” eried Pentlow. | a tropical isle rose up in rare beauty. 

“Can't we run up over this canyon, Frank?” 

“That is what we will have-to do,” replied Frank ; “but 


b I imagine these walls are very high.” 


The truth was seen at once. They had run into a sub- 
terranean passage under one of these curious Caribbean 
Cays, not dreaming of. its “real character. Then emerging 
ro. “They cannot reach the surface?” they had followed the upward course of the rising sub- 
eee | am. not so sure.” mariné mountain, the summit of which made an isle in the 
AL any rate, there is no other way but ts go up. v 
NOs 2A i 


‘So Frank pressed the tank valve, and the boat went up. 


sea. . 
What particular isle it was they did not know nor did 
shay take the pains to ascertain. 
They did not see any signs of human life anywhere, 
fact. _| though for all that it might be inhabited by Caribs or age 
The higher ‘the boat went the more ane walls oo ish gringos or pear! fishers. 
In a rise of one hundred feet the sides of the boat began to|~ 


Up it went, and Frank was mu alenrs with a sudden start- 


x There was but one thing to do now and this was to go 


scrape the walls of the passage. 
“Look out, Frank!” cried Pentlow ; “we shall get wedged 
in here if we are not careful.” | 
Frank instantly hastened to shut off the tank ‘ona hold 
the Sea Mole ravens | 
“That is queer, » he cried. “What in the dickens kind 
ofa place have we got into?” 


around the isle and continue the journey. 
But before doing this Frank decided to take his bearings. 
So he brought his instruments on deck and proceeded to 
make a reckoning. ‘The result was destined to be a most 
astounding revelation. 


‘The professor looked anxious, and said: 
- “T am afraid we are in a bad place, Frank. We have CHAPTER VII. 
evidently run into some sort of very narrow defile. I see no 
- way to get out but to go back the way we came.” 
eA dislike to do that, ” said Frank, reluctantly, “before 
— yee make any further move, let us see what kind of a place i 


this i is we have got into.” ” i : 


A KEEN DISAPPOINTMENT. 


Frank took great pains to be extremely accurate in his 
computation. When he finished his task the result amazed 
him. npn 


According ely | he turned the rays of the search light. ie 
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now made query: 

“Well, Frank, where are we?” | j 
“Tn the Caribbean Sea!” 2 adel! 
“Yes, but how far from the latitude of the sunken city of 

Katunda? ad . “F ae: 


¢ 


“Weare in latitude 15 degrees, 17 minutes, north, and 


lofigitude 75 degrees, 20 seconds west.” 


“What !”, gasped Pentlow, “why that is the locity of 


the sunken isle.” 
“Of course it is.” 
For a moment the professor was dumb. He gazed at 
Frank, at the figures, at the oe isle, and then_at the 
sky.” 
“W—what does it mean?” ‘he said finally ; ““has—has 
there been a miracle? Has Katunda come to the surface?” 
“That is the question,” said Frank, in a mystified bees 
“Can you see any logical explanation?” - 


“Why—this is the exact spot? You are sure of your 


reckoning ?” 
“* Absolutely !’ 


“Well—then this must be the sunken isle coine to*the |. 


surface.” 

Frank shook his head. 

7 Impossible ! !” he seid 

“Why?” exclaimed the scientist, in amazement. 
else do you explain it?” 


sae 
“How 


“Can you notesee the absurdity of such a hypothesis ? 
The pearl divers saw the city of Katunda at the bottom of 
the sea only a few days ago!” 

“Yes,” : ‘ | 

“Well, how could it rise from the sea in that brief space 
of time and assume such an extensive growth of tropical 
foliage and life? Why that isle has been there for at least 
a hundred years, I’ll take my oath.” 

The professor saw the logic of Frank’s remarks. 

“Why, of course!” he said. “Why did I not think of it? 
But—what does it all mean then? Where is the sunken 
City of Katunda? Have we made a mistake of any kind?” 

“No,” said Frank, decidedly; “we are not the ones who 
have made the mistake.” 

“Ah!” exclaimed Pentlow; “you think then that the 
‘crew of the schooner are the ones in error?” 

“Tt must be so. 


made an error. They would undoubtedly have come to 


this spot themselves, but they would hee mye found Ka-|— 


tae | | 
To search for Katunda now they must go. on. again fat 
random. Certainly there was no other logical explanation 


| nce of Katunda. 


| now.’ 
cand make the best of it. 


“That is the way to talk,” cried Frank. 


| again subjected to a close examination. 


In taking the bearings of Katunda they 


| through his i hair several faineha i. oe 

“Well, I'll be hanged !” he finally eens 1 tes 
asif the hand- ‘of fate was guiding Ws. We are t ‘no better 
off than at any time for pene knowledge of” the location 
of Katunda.” BY ey Re a ‘ ge ee ease th 


a “Not i in the least,’ ” agreed Prankss 2 28 pa on ee 


% 


For some time silence reigned, 


of the curious phenomenon. ibe 
‘Pentlow looked at the isle. | cee 
It was absolutely ridiculous to assume for a moment this 
could be the real isle of Katunda again risen to the surface. 
The idea was at once dispelled as most highly improb- 
able. It was certain that the captain of the schooner had 
made a tremendous mistake in reckoning. =~ oa 3 a 
It was but natural that the submarine voyagers should be 
somew hat disheartened by this denouentent. Sach 
’ But Frank said finally: - sy ont ee 
“There is no use in repining. We are no worse off than 
We found the schooner’s log giving the exact bear- 
We had no better eue than we have 


before. 


“That is'so!” sited Pentlow. “Well, let us be sensible 
As the true bearings are lost to 
us, let us see how we can best proceed.” 

one te, 
friends. Perhaps we may be able to deduce something of 


value yet from these bearings. Let us see! How would 
the schooner’s captain be apt to make such an error p Some 
of the figures may have become transposed.” : } 

The sheet or page from the log bearing the record was 


However, there 


was not much to be deduced from it. 


The best and only course apparently was to proceed at 
random and trust to chance. 

“There is no doubt but i we will find it in, ey: de- 
clared Frank, “so here goes.” 

‘The Sea Mole was started ahead. 

Frank ran along the west shore of the isle out of curi- 
osity to see how large it really was. | | 

He found that it was fully a dozen square nee and like 
all the Caribbeah Cays, completely reef bound. 
It was, in fact, not a little risky in keeping s 80 close to 


s 7 


tunda.” the shore, but yet no mishap befell.’ 4 
This sounded reasonable enough. Finally, after, ihe himself, Frank beaded a: the 
Pentlow drew a eee breath, and sank down upon a ‘aad per sea. s enna the 


rs F Mi ; ince 
; ‘ as Ore 4 Pe 


t was not a little dishear tening to realize that thik’ was a 


Pew 


¢ 


| Cirbe fik isle iWas bint | a speck ont 1 thd Hotizot he hoes 
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ihe key which closed the doors and windows, of the boat. 


yi 


4 on gold that. is” destructive. 


; “under: sea. a good many years, you know. oe 


Phen the ‘Sea Mole once more went to the bottom, rand 
again the submarine search. was begun, 


ik ‘How yo’ be, chile 2” saluted the dake. “Done fink 
oa pay me a visit, eh?” 
“ Begorta, it’s a foine place yez have down het, naygtit f y} 


“Sho’s yo’ bon; it am de bes’ place on bo’d,” averred 


Professor Pentlow was a rey ice! most sapped. one »| Pomp. “Neber feel homesick down hyah, yo’ kin bet!” 


| “GE the crew. 

Bat yet: he kept vigilant wateh at the Moe house Ginnie. 
“What do you think?” asked Frank, once. “Will we find} 

the ships of the six sunken pirates intact? .They have been | 


‘ : a am. aware of that, ” replied the explorer, “but sere is | 
EP  & 1 good chance that we shall find them apie well presery dc 
Ey. But the treasure- 


| “Oh, ‘that! will be all right. The salt water me ae effeet 


Silver and other metals may 


3 rust, corrode or crumble, but. I ne not fear for the precious 
metal. yo ik te ie bt ae ‘ 


“Then you ‘think: we will find treastire aboard the pirate 


2 vessels ae | or as 


E 
. 


ie 
. 
P 
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.* “Yes, and\ why not in the sunken city ? T am stire seh & 
Fe shall find that well preserved.” 


“T hope so!” said Frank, with interest. 
- Barney and Pomp had little thought of thé treasure. 

Neither were smitten with a love of filthy luere, and 
eared much more for adventure and excitement. 

Now that the submarine boat was once more under way, 
and matters had settled: down, to a species of routine, the 
_ two jokers began to beguile the time with playing pranks 


7 
upon: each other. 


| _toddy upon. retiring at night. 
¥ early in the day in a half. pint bottle and left it under his fine flour was literally driven into the pores of his black 


us sae 
aa 
ye 


Barney .was in the custom 6 indulging | in a glass of 


pillow so that it would be all teady when he should retire. 
Pomp, with true mischievous spirit, substituted a bottle 


: _ containing a condiment which embraced all the spices and 
pungent: liquids he could lay his hands upon. 


The result was that Barney swallowed a sur -prise, so much 


Snot. a surprise, in fact, that he did hot recover from a gag- 


- ging and coughing fit for nearly an hour, © 
Of course the Celt knew who had laid the ties for ae 


% and’ fis determined to retaliate. 


“Til do as much fer yez, naygur. 


darky. 


‘Generally he mixed this up|. 


“Shure, as long as yez kin ate sich foine cakes as yez 
make, -naygur, it’s the best place fer a hungry man.” 
| Pomp chuckled. 
“Kain’t take dat hint fo’ a cent, Vish,” he said, “fo’ I 


‘| ain’ got a cake madé up yit.” 


4 “1 reckon yez will be afther makin’ some atwixt an’ 
atween now an’ dinner time?” 

“Sho!” exclaimed Pomp, glancing at.the flour in the 
trough. 4] jes’ clean nigh fo’got about dat flour. Hol’ 
yo hosses, Vish, an’ I jes’ mix yo’ up some hy bit ob a 
cake now.” : 

“Be jabers it’s me best frind. vez are,” cried the Celt. 
_ Shure that’s funny 
lookin’ flour yez have there.” Le 

“Tt am de bes’ yo’ kin buy fo’ money,” dela the 
‘“‘Marse Frank he won’ hab none but de bes’.’ 

So Pomp doused a long wooden spoon inte eae flour to 


give it a shaking up. 


‘What followed was astounding. 

There was a sharp explosion and—whiff! the fine flout 
went in a cloud over the whole room. Barney titned a 
back somersault out of the place. 

Then .he crouched down in a perfect paroxysin of 
| laughter at the spectacle before him. 

‘Pomp was a sight to behold. 
He hever would have been taken for a colored man. The 
skin. 

Face and ee were full of it. Eyes, ears, mouth and 
hose were full, and the air was ohe white cloud abotit him. 

He was powerless for a minute or more to speak or act, 
and could barely get his breath. 

‘ ‘Then he fell to digging out his eyes and ears. ‘The fitst 
thing he saw—the first thing he heard—was the Celt in a 
roaring fit of laughter, 


So stidden had been the aie lesen that Pomp had not 
oa Pomp had carefully sifted a bigs quantity of flour ina 
% bread trough, and left it on the shelf in the galley. He in- 
_ tended to manufacture some toothsome: cakes with - it. 
eX ‘Barney leisurely sauntered into the place, while Pomp 
_ was momentarily called away, and iil a small white 
object into the flour. 
Then he whistled Gatryowen, and was inmocently tit 
_ ing g his fect on the electric cooker, when Pomp came in. 


pa" In i 
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been able to realize what had happened for a time. | 
Then he saw his reflection in a glass opposite. He could 
hardly believe his senses. _ ; 
From head to foot—skin, garments and all—he was as 
white as driven snow. | 
He gasped in amazement. 
“Fo’ de lan’s sakes!” he miittered. 
| dat flour into mah face like 0” dat?” 


) 
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‘Then his gaze lit upon panae ns instant suspicion 
crossed his mind that the Celt was at the bottom of it all, 
and he was instantly angry—in fact, more. angry than 
words can tell. — 


. CHAPTER VIII. 
KATUNDA AT LAST. 


> Convineed that Saris was the actual cause of his mis- 
hap Pomp made a dash for him. 

The Celt bolted for the forward hold. He ache the 
steel door of the magazine. But before he could ee 
through it Pomp was upon him. j 

“Huh! Yo’ fink yo’ berry smaht, don’ yo’, yo’ no Seon} 

Tishman? I jes’ fix yo’ fo’ dat, yo’ kin jes’ bet !” 

«“ Murther!” roared Barney, “lave go av me hair, yez 
black ape!” 

But Pomp was not lettin go just then. 
‘scuffle followed. . 

In the course of it Barney got a liberal dose of the flour, 
thereby being made to take some of his own medicine as it 
were. 


A tremendous 


While the equal conflict was being waged there came a 
startling ring from the alarm gong. 

This meant that the presence of all was required in the 
pilot-house at once. 

The two jokers at once made a dash up the stairs. They 
presented a very strange red cgi when they mat 
themselves to Frank. 

But the young inventor and Pentlow as well were too ex- 
cited to notice much about this. 

“Stand by the wheel, Barney. 
of Katunda at last!” 

A glance was sufficient to betray the fact that. Frank 
spoke the truth. Instantly all was excitement. = 

Distant less than three hundred yards through the water 


Frank cried sharply: : 
We have found the city 


was the sunken city. Its ‘gates and walls were plainly to |} 


be seen. s. 

Katunda was found. iY 

That it might be any other sunken city was hardly likely. 
This, no doubt, was the Golden City whose fate was nar- 
rated so thrillingly in the MS. owned by Pentlow. 

The professor was hardly able‘to contain himself. 

As the Sea Mole bore down for the gates of the sunken 
city, he danced and shouted in wildest glee like a child with 
anew toy. 


‘| gleaming sand. — oe ae , 


| ghastly city of the dead. 


j columns and a mighty dome. 


“This is indeed a triumph,” » he cried, font. ha ‘cal 
make ourselves famous, It is wonderful. ” nee ¥ 

Frank turned the search- light full force AP sa the e sunken | 
city. ADU Smt nee d | 

Its buildings were seen to be of a. strange stile of archi. 
tecture, unlike that ever seen by the explorers. . It was 6 half 
between the Greek and the Egyptian. SU) 

As the Sea Mole sailed up to the walls of the fi it 
could be seen that they were half buried in sthite and 


This was the result of the action of deep sea 1 currents for 
many scores of years. Hr & 

The city gates were open, and the boat + without any dif- 
ficulty passed through and up the main street ‘of the place, 

Upon either side rose the buildings of ‘stone, but deeply 
incrusted with coral. It.was a weird and strange spectacle, 

In the white elare of the search-light it. looked like a 
Indeed, this was what it really 
was, for the inhabitants had all perished i in its ae when — 
the island sank. cee, Be 


Nothing was, of course, left of their remains. 


They 
were long since ashes and dissipated wee the action, of the 
water and its organisms. 

No articles of any sort were left in any of the ie bedildinige 
The shelves of the open bazaars were empty 5 the stalls 
where once goods had been exhibited held not a vestige of 4 
them. i 

But everywhere sand and silt had eutheea sad curious 
fish and sea animals played in and about’ the pants build- — 
ings. 

Frank noted all this as the submarine boi Sled on, and 
could not help but say with conviction: . 
. “Professor, I am afraid that your golden treasure has 
been dispelled, eyen as these other articles’ which must have 4 
existed in these buildings. It must be that there ‘are other 


articles as impervious to time and the action of the water 
as gold.” ‘ 
But Pentlow was confident, : ps | 
“Have patience,” he said: “we shall gee.” 
“But where will we look for the treasure?” persisted 
Frank. : | 
At that moment they emerged upon a great oe with - 
a disused fountain in the center, of carven stone, Directly 


opposite this, there was an enormous building; with great 


* 


It was a magnificent spectacle, 


“There is the palace of the ruler, no doubt, ” otied Pent- 
low. “T feel sure that we shall find treasure there. O! 


| course, it a be found in some chamber Os a se- 


i six SUNKEN PIRATES. 


ae 


Peter it? ae, er Oe 
“An right, ” agreed Frank. : ; A 

a to the palaces The boat rested upon the sandy bottom. 
a ‘Then preparations were made for leaving the boat. 
a ft was arranged that Pentlow and Barney should pursue 
.. uf the quest forthe treasure chamber, upon the presumption 
that such existed. | ysis 
: Frank and remy were to remain apoand and ‘ae a look- 
= out for any strange sea monster which might essay to enter 
m,the place...) ; : : 
| Ina few. ‘moments , Barney and Pentlow SAE nER in 
_ their diving suits, were on the outer deck. They descended 
over the rail, and then plunging through the yielding bank 
of sand, ascended the coral encrusted steps. 


| mighty hell. 
e: The light ae the ‘gubpaazine boat pemiaded this to a 
a j great extent and made all quite plain. 
, Pentlow led the wah through this. - 
~ arched door and an immense courtyard, which must once’ 
have looked fine wan it was gay ‘with its: tropical pian 


Beyond was another 


and trickling fountains. : 
Across this the two explorers made their way. 
This brought them into the main body of the palace. 
Here were. chambers to the number of fully one hundred. 
From one to another the explorers hurriedly Baa 


i ee ee ee ee eS v Ve er SS: 
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~ Pentlow leading the way. : 
| _ Every one was barren and empty. But there were some 
4 indications that rich furnishings had once been there. 
ng These were now but. dust, however, and merged into the 
, sands of the sea. 
The extreme loneliness of the place, and the realization 
that death had long since swept all life from this once pros- 
perous city, had a more or less anon: effect upon the 
b explorers. 
But they kept’ on, “and not‘ until he had visited all the 
_ chambers did i eniey turn his footsteps in ‘another direc- 
| tion. : 

_* Some broad stairs led ioe nh dark depths. 
 Pentlow placed his helmet close to Barney’s and shouted : 
“T believe we shall findethe treasure down there!” 

“All roight, sor!” Coe mee 

“Now, if you are reluctant to take the risk of following 

“me you may wait here until I return!” 

es MBoportay I ll go wid yez!” replied Barney. “Tm not 
 afeard !” 


“Come on, then !” 


i. ; | A i i 


: Ane locked aba bated. ‘There is where we must 100k , 


‘He brought the Sea Mole to a stop right at the entrance 4 


: above. 


| | nothing, be sure of that. P? res 
They ee through the great entrance and stood in é | 


secret spring or the outlines of a door. eee 


a cs ed Dep Me a ee 
flied ales ihe ma rot Sag ct Saas Pak a 
f A eb! tae fey 


ona dy ie 


a ae ee ae 


toe fils ‘lippeny steps they slowly made their way. 7 
The lights upon their helmets showed olen about Pitty) 


- a ¥ 


plainly. cs Whee 

At the foot of the stairs was a igie papeaee. ae : ce 

From this doors opened, into rooms similar to those 

These rooms had no appearance of being treasure 

chambers. Be 
Buti at the end of the passage was another flight of stairs 

At the foot of these was a blank wall. ie te Behe 
“Mh,” thought Pentlow. “Now we are coming to some- 


beat is 


k , 


thing.” 4 a . Oe cd 
. “Begorra rr yez think we can go any further?” asked * 
Barney. , : | ? pe Sg ee 


“Of course,’’ replied the treasure hunter, ‘cehawe't is some-- 
thing beyond. this wall; these stairs were never made 1 for. 


ef ax 


Pentlow searched the wall in every way for a sign ot: ary 


None such existed. 

The wall was tight and closely plastered in the chinks. 4 
There was no doubt of tl-s. | 

A sudden thought struck Pentiow: 

He knelt down and scraped away some of the sand upon 
the floor. His ea were ae pee thrust into an aper-— 


} oo 


fig 


ture. 
- He pulled strongly and lifted a ahah slab of rock, re- 


vealing a dark opening below. \ : 


He experienced a thrill of surprise ‘and delight. . a 

“Hurrah !” he cried: ‘““Now we have found the way!” & 

He bent over and tried to look down into the place.» Rie - 
helmet light enabled him to see a square chamber below. : 


. 


~ Instantly he lowered himself into the Place. 
Barney followed. on 
The sight which was now revealed. to the two explorers. : 
was indeed’a wonderful one. They stood ina square crypt : 
or vault, devoid of windows or any other opening. ms 
One part of this chamber was half walled up. In the, 
compartment thus made was a heap of what looked like 
dull bits of stone. . 
- Pentlow eagerly leaned over and picked up some of these. 
His excitement was most intense. Be 
“The treasure,” he cried, “look, they are ingots of gold. i 
They 


dealt in slugs and ingots.” H Re 


‘These people did not know the manufacture of coin. 


This seemed true. Barney was quite stupefied. 

“Do yer reckon that this is all gold?” he asked. 

“Why, of course!” cried Pentlow, “don’t you see that . 
the action of the water and time has destroyed everything _ 


wc 
‘ 
» 
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en a 


Hie | “ae will take these to the Sea Mole,” 


Wi “then awe will devise-a plan to remove the treasure to the 


~ down as for it was tightly sealed BPE 2 

i Begorra, there’s heaps ay it,” averred the Celt, 

a Delia im hoe than a ton!” cried Pentlow. “Only think of it, 
enongh to buy a whole State in America. 


/-.. tem. times millionaires.” 5 : 
his “<This was rather an extravagant statement, but Pentlow 
} Sores excited. - 


: He picked up the yellow slugs Moa ingots and begin to 


ae “a _ Teceptacle he carried. Barney did the same. 24° 


declared Pentlow, 
oat my 


And the two divers, with all they could stagger under of 
the metal, started to return to the Sea Mole 
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Ht Pentlow was : tremendously excited. 
ane 


Hid hour of his life. 


He reached the rail of the 


q ahbahahare: boat and clambered have escaped corrosion 1n this 


3 over it followed by Barney. 


~~ 


ne entered the vestibule, and at that mornent CF rank and 
Pomp caught sight of him. 


» The water was exhausted from the vestibule, and then 
the two divers entered the cabin. 


something ! a 
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hake this crypt? The dectooyii i influence could not get 


Why, we aré all 


* 


It was s the erowning hope that all this metal is gold.” > 


the face, “there could be no mistake. 
“Well.” cried Frank, in astonishment, “vou shave found Ul guarantee it to stand test 


ey’ 


a 


mod pa 


“How much a you, Phin there is oh ‘the | 
{| asked, 


mA 
ry ‘ 


“T don’t know. Der itis more ‘daa: a ton. We ae 
“Wonderful! We will arrange a plan to bring it aboard 
the boat at once.’ 1 Wier as 
“That is the belie. i gee 
Tt was quickly decided that Barney and Pomp should suse 
heavy sacks and make regular trips back and. forth until the 
treasure vault should be empty. } Ue ba 
Accordingly they donned their helmets and began to 
work. ‘ 
It prov ed an enormous task. 


But steadily they. w orked at it, bringing the anata aboard 


until hundreds of pounds of it cumbered the cabin floor, A 


Pentlow was almost delirious with delight. 


He could 
hot restrain his exuberant feelings, SG 


““y. of cannot blame mie!” he cried. ‘Te tem ereat. lift 


for me. Do you know what J shall do? 1 intend to carry 
out the thindest dream of my life and erect the: biggest ob- 


servatory in the world upon the highest aid in the Rocky 
Nountains. me ; marten 


“That is a praiseworthy resolve,” a Frank. “T only 


“Gold! | .Why, of course it is. No other «metal could 


length of time.” | 


“Ah, you forget! 


This treasure. has been carefully 


sealed up in a crypt where there could be little of the cor- 
roding influence felt.” | if es 


*“Kh?” exclaimed Pentlow, with sudden lengthening be 


Of course it is gold. 


‘t 


eA RAY cried Frank, “that is the idea. it will do no : 


“Found it” pine the professor, wildly, as he Ahing his eo to give it a test.” 


burden down: “We are millionaires, I tell you—rich as 


rich can be! mi. Oe ry A 


~The sack burst open, and the yellow slugs rolled out. 
Pomp gave a great cry. “ 

“Golly fo’ glory!” he shouted, “dat am de bes’ fing yet! 
It am gold fo’ suah—it am gold!” i 

- Barney also deposited his burden, and removing his hel- 
met, gasped; i oe 


 “Bejabers, I should say it wuz gold er somethin’ power- 
“tul heavy. Me back is s nigh broke wid it.” 
4 Frank looked at Pentlow. i ‘ 
ag _*You have found the treasure of Katunda?” he asked. 
“Yes!” cried Pentlow, wildly ; “and Fate led me right 
to it. Nothing could have been more wonderful!” 
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ical room. Here there was a 
metal in the light. 


the rust. 
tensely hard and brittle, =. | yf ces 


Frank applied the chemical, 


“Do go!” ® 

Frank picked up one of the sigs and seen into the hers: 
a BUOUg g glare of light. 

He experienced a peculiar chill as he glanced | at the 

It looked too white for gold. ( ty 
He applied a file to the cor roded surtace aiid filed away 
-It seemed to him that for gold the ‘metal was in- 


However he said nothing, 
Pentlow watched the expéerima@t: oe . 
When he had-exposed the metal from its eoating of rust, 


rh 


y 
- 


‘The test was instantly ‘made. 
Then Pentlow gave a groan and sank into a chair, 
“Great Heavens!” he gasped. 


i: ) 


“We are dupedasold!, _ 


sous he narrated his experience and Frank listened with | It is not gold!’ a | hice a 


*f % 
if No, 4, he ds F rank steadily ; “the natives of. Katona 


\ 
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7 "Frank epmrabndes Gainey ie Pomp to deaint. in brig 
| ing the spurious metal aboard. Then a discussion tas 
held: nae ; é | 
“The. treasure ‘at Katunda may not have been a fable, 
anyway,” said Pentlow, with a sudden revival of hope. 
You know there may be other treastire chambers.” 


- than - r 
a > . 


“That is possible,” agreed Frank, “but not altogether 
likely. 
‘means do so.’ 


Horie if you wish to resume the search, by all 


® = 


“y believe E will,” ” declared the scientist. 

So accor dingly he Ww ent forth again with Oe The 
_Katunda palate was again most thoroughly explored. 
Another treasure vault was found, and in it Various other 
articles of the same. kind of metal, among them being a 
crown studded with pearls and other jewels. - F ie 

‘This had some value, and was the only article found 
worth preserving. $ 
_ Not yet satisfied, Pentlow explored other buildings But 

all was to no purpose. — : : 
He finally returned to the cabin of the Sea eee 
“Well?” asked- Frank, 


out?” ow 


™~ 


cheerily, “how did you make 


“T am satisfied,” said Pentlow, wearily : “the treasure of 
Katunda was a sham. The gold which they were reputed 
to have in such quantity was not gold at all.” - 
“Quite 14) 89 ie nS AO 
“We have explored the treasure vault of what must have 
been the royal. palace, and we have found what were un- 
doubtedly the crown jewels. ‘They are only cheap pearls 
and rubies. It is all a sham.” 
“Just so,” agreed Frank. J suppose you are much dis- 
peel! tA: ete aes a) 
“More than I can tell you.” oes 
~ “Well, I am not.” os 
- Pentlow looked astonished, 
“You are not?” 
PONG. 
“Why ! Pha 
“T did not expect to nd any gold in Katunda.” 
_ “Then where did you expect we would find it?” 
“Why, in the most logical place, and that is aboard the 


hi of the Six Sunken Pirates.” : 


' Pentlow started up with a sharp, | gasping cry : 
“Eh?” he exclaimed. “Why, I never thought of that.” 


—“T thought not. Well, it was worth thinking of for, no 


Die hina ‘ 
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‘doubt, each one ‘of shone feckelé carried gold ind silver Both” 
You see they preyed upon the commerce of the seas as swell 
as upon these small native towns.” ‘ wa . 


‘ships now? Have ae, not long since crumbled away. to 
dust ?” . 


“but we is a fact that timbers sunken in sea sand are pre-: 
served for many hundreds of years. 
find. the spot where they sank, for it was in sight of this 
isle. 
have passed into dust, we can dig for it and find it in the Z 
remains of the ships.” 


times more sensible than I am. 
thought of that.” 

I had no idea you would find gold in Katunda. 
of gold contrary to popular belief ‘and history was known 
to but very few of the American natives. 
lis true, valued the metal. 


would have esteemed iron far more valuable.” 


these sunken op at once?” 


out of the sunken city. 


eradually diverging at each circle. 


search light which caused a great shout to go up. 


‘sunken pirates. 


if “Why, of course. But do you think we can find ‘those 


“No doubt they are badly rotted away!’ replied rite. cs a 


At least we ought to 


Be: there was any gold aboard, no isaltes if the ships 


pee Fe 
“Right!” cried Pentlow, excitedly. “Frank, you areten , 
J should never have — 


“Tt was in my mind from the first,” said Frank, ‘in i ack 
The uses - 


The Aztees, it 
But many of these island tribes 


“Well, * cried Pentlow, eagerly, “why not go looking | for 


“We will do so,’ > rephed F ratik, 
So the Sea Mole was lifted from her sandy bed and sailed 


A circular course was taken about the sunken island — 
A day was spent thus 
in the search. 

- But it was bound to be foucnand 

Suddenly the voyagers spied an object in the path of the 

“There is one of them!” cried Pentlow. “Steer for it, 
Barney ?” | 

As the submarine boat drew nearer, the ribs and rotting 
keel of a vessel were seen imbedded in the sands. It was a © 
thrilling moment. 

There was no doubt but that this was one of the Six 


The Sea Mole turned obliquely to the left, and there, not 
one hundred yards distant, another hulk was seen. _ 
One fourth of a mile from here two more were found - 
The : 
other two vessels had rotted even with the bed of the ocean, » 


close together. These were quite well preserved. 


* 


and were found with difficulty. ree 8 


“Now,” said Frank, “let us begin work with these'two 


first ships. Get. out the helmets, Barney.” 


ss 
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were walking on the bottom of the sea. 


They approached the two sunkelt hulks with: agent 
~ queer sensations. | 

~The decks of both ships had fallen in, aan the timbers of 
mh hull were extremely rotten and flimsy. 

~ But Frank crawled through an aperture into the hold of 

one of the ships. Here he saw a heap of stuff in one cor- 
‘ner, which had fallen through the rotten timbers of “the 
cabin deck above. 

He flashed his helmet light upon it, and then touched it 
“with his foot. . 

What had apparently been. an iron chest fell in rusty 
particles about his feet. | A heap of round and dim-looking 
coins fell out. tee ae ; | 

Frank picked ‘one of them up and struck the corrosion 
from it with his knife Handle. 
It was gold. 


Frank turned and pressed his helmet close to Pentlow’s. 


“Here is some of the pirates’ treasure!” ‘he ger 


“There is no doubt of its quality, for they are Spanish 
~ doubloons. aries ¥ F 
The scientist was intensely excited. He knelt down and 


gs began to gather up the coins. 


- But at that moment a heavy timber fell and aah iss 


tact cutting a hole completely through the metal. In 


a moment he was drowning. 


CHAPTER X. 
A VERY NARROW ESCAPE. 


The moment that the beam fell and struck Pentlow, 
Frank foresaw the awful consequences. 
- would crush the helmet, and that the scientist was likely to 
He acted with instant rapidity. | 
- Forgetful, of the treasure—forgetful of all else—he in- 


drown. 


» stantly caught Pentlow by the shoulders. Barney, quick 


z “to yd seized him by the heels. 


$2 I was only a question of Hime: 

e. AM depended upon reaching the Sea Mole at, once. To- 
129; ward the boat the.two abies nished. adi i 

io Fe 
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He knew that it}. 


ie this lot!” he said, eet 


aha saw them coming, anil lene a. finger upo 2 the 
vestibule valve. “Into the vestibule dashed - Frank an 
Barney with theie load. ? : 
Pomp pressed the valve. 7 eG aa 
The next moment Frank held the rigid form. of the pro- 


fessor over his arm. Water gushed from the ee man’s ag 


4 


nose, ears mM mouth. Mave 
He was of course insensible, but the sorte of resuscitation 


was at once begun. ‘There was no time to Aes 


Gradually there came signs cof returning life, 
Frank. 


We will save him!” cried “Heaven be 


praised | 1" 
Right valiantly did a work over the 5 aeianten! ‘Such 
persistent efforts triumphed, and he came tos" 
“Hurrah!” cried Frank. 


Pentlow, though it was a close rub.” 


ae 


“We've pulled you through, 


‘Gradually the Professor recovered inset Tt was’ some 


| hours, however, before he was himself again. 


Then his first thought was of the treasure. 

“The gold,’ “he muttered, “did you bring it aboard oo 

“Indeed, a,” laughed Frank. “We thought you tae 
more consequence than the gold.” 


Fentlow saw the absurdity of the. eee att ened 


| also. 


“T shall be all right soon,” he said, cinfidentlys. “then 
we will return for the gold.” 

It was some hours, however, before it was deemed safe 
tor Pentlow to venture out again. Then preparations were | 
once more made. ? | 

Th’ a short while they were ‘once more at the wreck of the 
pirate vessel. 
to the cabin of the Sea Mole. 


The seureh was extended. further, but no more could be 


The gold was conveyed in- two strong sacks 


found in the wreck of that ship. — 
It was of course impossible to tell just what vessel this 


was. No trace of the crew or any other of their belongings 


remained. nh 

The second vessel was now invaded. This was in a a little 
better state of preservation than the other. - 

Not so much gold was found in this. ship, Frank com- > 
puted all when they got back to the Sea Mole. a 


“There is about forty thousand dollars worth of wold in 


\ 


“Humph! a mere pittance!” said the professor, disap- 


P that!” 


cf i don’t knows? said Bvanle ee eee “T have always 


og 


“found that the tales of pirates’ treasures are always exag- 
| gerations! Again, a great many pirates buried or hid 


their fortunes on shore. This may account for it.” 


ye ee ee tee eee 


“True enough!” agreed the professor. 
“But there are four more wrecks to search.” 
“Yes.” . 
“Perhaps when we get through with them there will be 
a respectable sum.” _ sith 
“T shall hope so. 


ing such a sham has seule discouraged me.” 


You see the treasure of Katunda prov- 


| am sorry. M 
Pentlow saw the folly of his course and took matters 
more philosophieally ; from that time he shenanmed. dis- 


e 


couragement. 
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All were now pihatutad and it was an ipoe i retire to 
ne before venturing out to search the four remaining 
wrecks. | 

So Pomp being left on guard, all hands turned in. 

They slept poe for eight hours ; then they were dl 
again, 

The spirits of all were high when, after a hearty meal, 
the quest for gold was resumed. | 

There was something exciting and exhilarating about 
the quest. All entered into it with great zest. vast 

_'The Sea Mole was now run alongside the third one of the 

sunken pirates. . 

; Of this ship, little was left aber the sands, save some 
ale ribs. However, work was begun with spades and 
Scoops. — ‘ 

The sand was thrown aside rapidly, and the keel was 
reached. The search was prosecuted thoroughly and for 
hours. | 

The only result was the unearthing of a few hundred. 
doubloons, all in a rather bad state. 

That there must have been more treasure aboard was 
a moral certainty. But to find it seemed a physical impos- 
sibility. | 


So, after a time, wen was diecostauut ahi the fourth 


SIX SUNKEN PIRATES 


4 pointedly ; “those pirates must have carried more than| the timbers, 


these trifling discoveries. 


sunken ship was visited. An | é 


21- 


This was well-sunk in the sand, and but little was left of 
Barney put his spade into the sand and 


turned up some of it. 


The result surprised all, for out from the sand there 


rolled a human skull. 


It was in a remarkable state of preservation, due no 


doubt,to the fact that it had not been exposed to, the action 
of the water. | 


Frank took the skull up and examined it critically. 


He saw that.it was of unusual size and must have be- 


longed to one of the largest of the pirate crew. There was 
a seam along one side, as though the owner had at some 


time or other suffered a fracture. 


Barney turned up more sand, but no more bones were 


found. However, his spade struck a hard substance. 


Digging around it a whilé, the divers were astonished to 


see revealed a specimen of old-fashioned cannon. 


It was so intensely rusted that a blow of the spade easily 


broke large sections out of it. 


But the divers were looking for gold and passed over 


\ 


However, Frank preserved the skull, keeping it for a 
relic. 

Gradually the lower timbers of the vessel were uncovered. 
Then they began to find gold. 

The metal was mostly found in the shape of coins, but 
at times small slugs or ingots were unearthed. | 

The search was prosecuted upon a system. Barney and 
Frank dug the sand out, while Pentlow carefully sifted it. 

Thus the quest went on. _ , 

Quite an amount of the yellow metal was eee from the 
wreck of this vessel. 

But two more remained to be searched. These were 
zealously dug over, but they yielded hardly five thousand 
dollars worth of gold. 

This ended the treasure hunt. 

Back to the submarine boat they went. In the cabin the 
total of the treasure recovered was reckoned. 

kt amounted in round figures to about seventy thousand 


dollars. 


This to many might have seemed a tidy sum. But it was 
not at all up to Pentlow’s expectations. 


He had ldoked for fully a round million. 
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“Upon my word,” he declared, “those fellows must have 
disposed of their treasure in some other way, or else they 
were dreadfully poor!” : 


e Seventy thousand dollars in those times was a large 
fortune,” said. Frank, “that was nearly twelve thousand to 
each ship.” 

“Why, it would hardly pay to recover except in the, way 
in which we have done it. By ordinary methods it would 
have cost as much as the gold was worth to recover it.” 

“That is largely true,”.said Frank, “but the seventy 
thousand is yours, and will make you a comfortable for- 
tune.” 

“Mine?” exclaimed the scientist. 

“Yes,” 


“Tt is no. more mine than yours. 
. 


There must be an 
equal division.” 
* said Frank, decisively. 


“T am wealthy enough for all purposes. 


“For myself I want no division, 


give Barney and Pomp five thousand apiece you can do so.” 

“Why, I will divide equally with them.” | 

“Yez needn’t thrubble yersilf to do that,” eried Barney. 
“Shure, I’ve enough fer all me needs now. It’s not money 
I’m afther wantin’.” 

Pomp expressed himself likewise. 

Pentlow was quite overcome. 

FF Well,” he declared, ‘I must say that it is more than 
kind of you. 


schemes with that amount.” — 


I can carry out a few of my cherished 


“We wish you success,” said Frank. 
have recovered the million for you if it had been possible.” 

“Indeed, I cannot tell you how much I owe you,” said the 
professor, with feeling. “But for you I might not have 
recovered anything.” | 

So the matter was settled. | 

“Well,” said Frank, “now that we have recovered the 


treasure of the six sunken pirates, and also that of the 


Golden City of Katunda, I don’t see but that we have ac- 


complished our mission.” 
“True,” agreed Pentlow, “and ye I am loath to leave 
this spot.” - 


ff idee !” said Frank, in some surprise. “Why should 


_ we stay longer?” ~ 


o 


4 There is no good reason anless—unless——-” 
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If you choose to 


“We would gladly 


“Well?” 
“We might feel disposed to ire our quest further aa 
the city of. Katunda.” 


Frank gave a start. 

“Why—yes, of course,” he said ; “that is, i if you desire.” 

“Would it be too dear a request?” asked Pentlow. 

- Certainly not.” | Ses 

“T thank you.” 

“But—may I ask, do you ‘anon to find. sn more. ‘reas 
ure there ?”’ 

“Not altogether,” replied th the vr itieadh “T am, in one 
sense, done with gold hunting. This time my errand will 
be purely a scientific one.” 

“Ah! Well, it shall be so. 
Katunda.” 

“All roight, sor.” 

The Celt sent the submarine boat ahaad at a sivaty rate. 


Barney, steer us over to 


It was but a very short time ere the gate of Katunda was at 
hand. a 
Once more the Sea Mole sailed through this and up the 


streets of the sunken city. 


Thrilling events were in store. 


OHAPTER XI 


. oe BARNEY'S GRUAT PERIL. 

The submarine boat once more sailed into the great plaza 
of the sunken city and the voyagers were in sight of the 
Royal Palace from which Pentlow had abstracted the sham 
treasure. | 

In fact, the spurious metal was scattered over the sands _ 
where it had been cast out. | A 

Pentlow heaved a sigh as he gazed at it. 

“Do you want to stop here?” asked Frank. 

The professor shook his head. | 

“No,” he said, “let us go on up the street and see the 
rest of the city.” 


So the Sea Mole kept on. 
It was fully a quarter 6f @ mile up the: street, but then | 


e. 


the expanse of another plaza larger than the first was seen. Bt 


- palaces. This was not a little surprising. 


4 “How does this happen?” exclaithed Frank. “Was not 
that the royal palace we explored before?” 


«“ Beyond a doubt,” replied Pentlow. 
“But here are. buildings to beat it.” 
“That is true. 
It is hard to believe 


k that. these people were not in an ‘ad@vatioed state of civiliza- 


4, 


2 
branches of the govergiment service, 
: 


| tion.” | 
: “Tey certainly were for —— Let us stop here, 
Frank, 

| 3 yonder.” 
“All right.” 


The boat came to a stop. 


em 


It settled down once more in 
the sand, and again Pentlow donned his diving helmet. 
This time only Barney accompanied him. Frank and 


Pomp remained aboard the Sea Mole. 


Leaving the boat the two divers approached the largest 
, of the buildings. They entered it by means of a-large 
portico. ) | : | 
. They found themselves at once in an immense high- 
arched structure. It was constructed entirely of stone 
with mighty arches and columns. | 
Here, for ie ‘first time, Pentlow got an inkling of the 
character of the ancient inhabitants. There were a number 
_ of statues in the place. ete. 
They were crudely carved out of stone, and the action of 


time and the water had somewhat destroyed their outline. 


= 


Yet it could be seen that the subjects were powerful 
framed men, half clad in the Indian style. Most of the 
statues were of warriors, and carried heavy battle axes. 


Pentlow examined them attentively. Upon the pedes- 
quite unable to decipher. 
Meanwhile, Barney had been doing a little exploring on 
his own account, 3 * | 7 
‘The Celt had found a flight of stairs leading dowh into 
bg region below. ; 


He ventured to descend while Pentlow was examining 


——— —— 


the statues. He found himself at onee in a long, lows 


ceiled room, | 
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Phreagh the center vel this este "ened | a Wag stone 
table. Also stone betiches were ranged beside it. 

Nothing was left of the dishes which might have rested 
‘upon it, or of the bones of the féasters who might havé oc- 


‘cupied the benches. 

But there was Sioa reason to believe that a feast: had 
been in progress there at the time that the island had sunk 
into the sea. eu: 

“Be me sow!” thought Bayney, “this must ’ave been 
some koind av a big hotel I’m afther thinkin’. Shure, 
there’s no other way av lukin’ at it.”” 

With which sagacious conclusion the Celt passed on into 


~ 


a chamber beyond. 


This might have been the great kitchen of the “hotel,” 


| for there was a huge stone fireplace and other evidences of 


the sort. 


e 


The Celt now returned to the stairs. He climbed these 
and looked for the professor. 

Pentlow had been among the statues, but he Was not — 
there now. Nov was he in sight. | 


He 


Barney hastened to make a search for the scientist. 


| passed on through the main pari of the building and into 


an inner courtyard. . 


“Begorra, that’s quare enough,” he muttered; .“ phwere 
cud he have gone?” arte. 
Through the courtyard the Celt went and into another 
part of the huge building. From room to room he went, 
but not once did he catch sight of the professor. 
He was completely nonplussed. | 
“On me worrud, he must be afther being about here 
somewheres,” he thought, “but phwereiver eah that be? 
Shure, he’s niver gone back to the boat.” | 
So Barney kept on with his quest. For fully an hour he 
wandered through the palace but not once did he get a 
Then he began to get alarmed. 
“Tl niver think he'd — 


Shure, mebbe some big 


glimpse of Pentlow. 
‘It’s very funny,” he muttered ; 


g0 back to the boat widout me. 


| fish has got the loikes av him.” 


Barney decided to first return to the submarine boat and 
find out the truth. If any mishap had really befallen ihe 
scientist they would be the most likely ones to know it. 

_ At least it was proper that Frank should know of it at — 


Jonce. The Celt lost no further time. 
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He set out.at once through the courtyard. He passed] Having disposed of the eel, Barney was now wide awake, 
through the hall where the statues were and a sudden chill 


struck him. | 
The glare of the Sea Mole’s search-light was not visible. 
What did it mean? 


_ He rushed out through the portico. All was darkness 
beyond. He ran down the steps and into the street. 
Then a thrill of horror overcame the Celt. The sub- 


| directions for a glimpse of the Sea Mole 


“Phwere iver cud that boat have gone? Shure, it was 

foine work laving me here loike this!” . anh 
His helmet light was all that kept him fon ee | 

shrouded in the deepest gloom. A 


He recalled his predicament, and strained his gaze in all ’ 


' “Begorra, that bates the Dutch!” he muttered. » 


| 


~ marine boat was gone. ° 5) The eternal loneliness and possible hopelessness of his | 
What had happened ! position was appalling to Barney. | | 
What did it mean? 


: ? He did not fear suffocation. | 
Where had the Sea Mole gone, and what was the meaning 


_of her departure? There was certainly some good reason as weeks; but he even now felt the-pangs of hunger. 


for it. 

So the Celt reflected. In his excitement he wandered 
on down the street of the sunken city. 

While he had been in the banquet room of the palace, 
some unusual thing had happened to take the professor and 
the submarine boat also out of the way. 

He was well satisfied of this. But what was that un- 
usual happening? | 


himself with his helmet on. This was out of the ‘question. 
Starvation, then, would be his niiaate fate, unless his 
friends should return to his rescue. That they would, if 
in their power, Barney well knew, ; : 
“Shure,” he muttered, with something like resignation, 
“T can only make the best av it an’ wait fer thim. They'll 


| be comin’ some time, I’m shure!” 
He was quite utterly unable to solve the riddle. More- 
Over, ‘he was physically) quite overcos aad ny corner of a portico of one of the buildings and waited. ' 
down upon the steps of one of the houses. | 
His head ached violently, his ideas were confused, his 


senses benumbed, and a stupor came over him. 


~ Curious little happenings came up to claim his attention 


and thus while away the time. 


| Numberless little fish hovered in schools over him. 
He was intensely sleepy, and tried in vain to throw it 


off. Finally he succumbed to it. ; 
And right there upon the stone steps he slept. 
How long he slept he never knew. But he came to with 


diving shoes. But Barney replied with a vigorous kick. 


helmet glass and gave him a start. 
a peculiar shock. ‘ 


O ber of slimy éel ‘pectin Ailesee 
He experienced a sudden keen thrill, as if a panded Ce aN 1 SU Ge CARE WELee Me KC ames 


needles were pricking him. 
Bae them off. 


He opened his eyes to see that a endkeslikce form was ! | 
“Begorra, this is the divil’s own place,’ muttered the 


wound about his leg. ( 


| “e ae ‘ a snehiy 
It required only a glance for Barney to see that it was an Celt. “Shure, it’s not a bit av peace they give yez, but 


they’re determined to ate me up. Bad cess to the Be 
divils !” " 3 


eel. 
It was also one of the electric variety, and this explained c 


the stinging sensation he had experienced. With a snort However, those tormentors were as fleas to a new foe 


of anger he essayed to kick the creature off. which suddenly appeared on the scene. 
_ This was in the shape of a huge nie whose greedy eyes 


spied the Celt. 


But it clung to him tenaciously, and he was finally 
obliged to grip the creature with both hands and pull it 


from its grip. This gave him a double shock. The monster made a shovelling attempt to turn on its 


about him and it was with ae apices that he fought 


He knew that the chemical generator would last ss 


C 
~ And of course it would be impossible for him to feed 


y 


So the courageous fellow settled himself down in a 


A cwfrious looking crab tried to fasten upon his leaden | 


Then a sizable dog-fish thrust its snout up against his , 


; back and pick the Celt out of his comer. 
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The. water was) instantly. covered with blood, and aie 


shark churned it madly in his fury. 


Again he made a rush at the Celt and its sharp teeth 
actually grazed Barney’s leg. But the Irishman this time 
dealt. it a blow with the keen ax which literally aah 
boweled it. 

_ This ended the conflict. 


With a breath of relief Barney drew back in his corner, 


¢ 


while the shark’s body drifted away in the undertow. No 
more monsters of the deep ventured to disturb the Celt, and 


{ 
for a while he was left to his own devices. 


' GOHAPTER XiIt. 
: BARNEY’S RESCUE—THE END. 
But what had become of the submarine boat and its 
crew 2. : 


Where had the professor gone, and what was his reason 
for so unceremoniously absconding? This was a problem. 

After Barney’s separation from him the scientist had 
spent some time in examining the statues. oe, 

Then he: was about to turn his attention to the inner 
courtyard when a thrilling thing occurred. 

Down over the great portico there came an immense, 
long, slimy coil. 
pent, and Pentlow thought at that moment Lye of 


the fabled sea ser pent. 


“Great Cicero!” he muttered, “it isnot safe to meet 
that monster. Where is Barney: 2” 

He looked about and saw that the Celt had vanished. 

It was perhaps not so strange at that moment that the 
professor should accept it as a fact that the Celt had also 
seen the sea monster and had fled to the Sea Mole to escape 
it. 


At any rate, this was Pentlow’s conclusion, and naturally 


he. began to plan for his own safety. 
The body of the sea serpent or eel, whatever jit was, 


It looked like the folds of a mighty ser-! the sea monster’s attention. 


4 But its nose was pee blocked the portico, and it was, therefore, not safe 
too broad and Barney gave it a terrific blow with his axe. 


to attempt to escape in that direction, 
There was a window near, and Pentlow rushed through 
this. | is 


hi ; 
He was conscious of a vision of fearful jaws and a fright- 


ful head, and then swam rather than leaped over the Sea 


Mole’s rail. 

In an instant he was in the vestibule, and pressing the 
electric key, had expelled the water from Hi . 

“Saved!” he muttered. ‘By the shades of Plato, that 
was a close call!” | 

He threw off his helmet and sprung into the cabin. As 
he did: so, he met Frank Reade, Jr. af 

The young inventor’s face was pale, as he cried; 
“You are safe, Pentlow?” _ I 
“Yes, but it was a close shave!” 
“Where is Barney?” : 4 
“ Barney ?” 
Then he turned deadly pale. - 


“Great Jupiter!” he exclaimed, “is he not apcare eer 


Pentlow gasped the name. 


“We have not seen him!” 

‘““Why—he disappeared—I saw nothing of him—lI sup- 
posed, of course, that he was safe aboard before me.” 

“He is not!” 

“Thenthe must be in the palace.” 

“Tt is likely. But if we can distract the monster’s at- 
tention he may be safe. We will at least try it.” 
"Good" 


“A warning cry came from Pomp in the pilot-house.. It 


was very evidently not at all necessary to attempt to attract 


It had already spotted the submarine boat. The result 


| was curious. 


For a moment it reared its powerful head and glared at 
the boat. 


that of a sea serpent. 


Then it was seen that its form was not altogether 


-Tts tail was serpentine, but is body was more like that of 
an alligator, save that it had many claws and short arms, 


surely a score in all. 


This gave it the appearance of a strange sort of dragon, 
and this was terrifying enough. | 


“Mercy on us!” cried Frank. “Who ever saw the equal 


‘of’ that chap? Is he not a terrible beast ?” 


\ 


ee 
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“ Indeed, that is true,” agreed the professor, 
suppose it means to attack the boat?” 
« Beyond a doubt. Look out! 
Pomp—quick, or it will hit us!” 


“Do nes 
Throw the lever . out, 


But the command was by far too late. | 
The sea dragon, if such it might be called, made a light- 
ning-like dart forward and struck the Sea Mole with ter- 
rific force. . : 
The boat quivered and careened upon its side. 
up it shot like a rocket. _ 
Up and up through the water it rushed with furious 


speed, and tore its way quickly to the surface. — 


As it leaped into daylight all were for a moment blinded 


by the light of the sun. 
about them but the rolling waves of the Caribbean. 


Then ‘it was seen that naught was 


“By Jove!” cried the professor, “do you think we are 
safe? Will not the creature come to the surface after us?” 
“J think: not,” 


little run from the vicinity.” te ; 


cried Frank; “at any rate we will take a 


So the Sea Mole was given headway and ran some miles} 


on the surface before it was deemed a sure thing that they 


were not pursued by the dragon. 


And all this while they knew that Barney was somewhere 


at the bottom of the sea and consequently in awful peril. 
It was Frank’s purpose to at once return and effect the 
Celt’s rescue. But first he realized that it was best to see 
what particular damage the boat had suffered. 
He rushed to that side of it which had been struck by 
the dragon and went on deck. * 
There was the spot beyond a doubt where the monster 
had struck the vessel. 
that the plates were started. 
‘But there was no leakage. 
than this all was well. | 
He returned to the cabin, and Pomp cried: 
“Wha’ am we ene to do about dat Vishman, Marse 
Frank?” | : | | 
“We are going back after him at once!” pled Frank, 
“there shall be no time lost!” = « 


If the damage was no worse 


With which the young inventor ‘ents up to the key- 
board and pressed the reservoir valve. 
It was opened wide. Frank gave a ual and looked 


Pu wy. teod 


about him. The boat did not sink. 


evasively. 
Then | 


He noted with i like a chill 


Again and again he called upon the valve to peo its 


duty. Each time it refused. a Orci: 


Astounded as well as horrified, Frank started fon the 


hold. 


Pentlow grasped his arm. 
“What is wrong, Frank?” he asked, with pallid face. 


“The reservoir valve is caught somewhere,” said Frank, 

“I am going down to fix it.” 

“Can it be fixed ?” 

For a moment the eyes of the two men met. iii i ank 

said: | 
“Oh, yes, I think so. 
Pomp and the professor remained in the pilot house in 


We shall very soon know.” 


the direst suspense, | 
It destiied an age before the young inventor returned. 
“When he came in his face was very pale and his manner 
dejected. It was hardly necessary for Pentlow to ask : 
“Well, Frank, how is it?” 
“The worst has happened?” said Frank, with a shudder. 
“Ah, what is that?” 


“The reservoir valve is broken, and the steel aks and 


tubes are crushed, so that the Sea Mole cannot go to the bot- 


tom of the sea again.” 
“Great heavens !” 
“Tt is true.” 
But Pentlow would not yield hope. 
“Repair it,” he said. 
‘It would have to be taken to et. 
It would have to be taken all apart.” ie 


“Impossible ! 


For some moments the voyagers were quite stunned with 
this reflection. Then after a time Pentlow ventured to 
say: , : | 

“What is to become of Barney?” 

Frank shook his head. 

“His position is a serious one.” 

“But—surely we cannot leave him there, while we go 
all the way back to Readestown? He would never be 


found alive 1770): A ae y 

“T do not intend to return to Readestown ad leave bi 
there,” said Frank. 

a“ Ah ! ” 

“T have another plan for his rescue. 


It will involve dar- 
ing and risk, but it must be taken.” sie 


y 


” 


a 
. 
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“What is it?” 

“One of us must go down into the dents after him.’ 

For a moment there was silence. Then Pomp said: 

“Golly, Marse Frank, I’se jes’ de chile to do dat!” 

“Do you want to assume the risk?” asked the ft haat in- 
ventor. 

“Yas, sah!” 

“Then it is settled. We will go back-as nearly as we 
Then 


I shall put a cord about your shoulders and lower you. I 


can judge, to the spot where we came to the surface. 


do not think it is more than six hundred fathoms deep.” 
“T’se all ready, sah!” : 
_ It was certainly a plucky thing for the darkey to under- 
take, for the risk was most tremendous. : 
There were any number of sharks and surface fish which 
he must run the risk of encountering. 
OS Mie encounter with one of these might mean death. 
But no time was lost. | ‘ eRe 
The Sea Mole made its way back to the spot where it had 
‘emerged from the depths. As it afterward proved it was 
the exact spot. | 


Pomp was quickly equipped. 


He was clad in a diving suit, and acd with ax and 


knife. 


use. 


He also carried an extra coil of rope for Barney’s 


He was to give a signal to be pulled up in case of ex- 
treme danger, such as might arise from meeting the 
dragon and so forth. | 

Thus equipped he was lowered over the rail and disap- 
peared from sight. : 

Down he went beneath the waves. 
of suspense and awful doubt to Frank and the professor. 

Down and down went the line. It seemed an intermin- 
able length of time before Pentlow drew a. deep breath and 
said : bm 

“The line is slack, Frank !” 

3 RAB On the bottom !” . 
“Yes |? 
“Now look out for signals!” 


“We must!” 


And thus the two men leaned over the Sea Mole’s rail, 


and waited with intense interest and suspense. _ 


Barney, at the bottom of the sea, had seen’nothing of the 


Eee a: 


" 


It was really a period. 


-|dragon. It had got out of the way immediately after its 
| encounter with the Sea Mole. | 


After his little set-to with the shark he was not again 
molested by any of the denizens of the deep. 

He sat for hours as it seemed to him in the little corner 
of the portico. In reality it was but a short while. 

He wondered if this was to be his end, if he was to die 
in this manner at the bottom of the sea. 

While he was pluck itself and not afraid of death, yet a 
species of cold horror came over him. 

It was dreadful to think that he was never to emerge 


That he was never to see the 


oe 


from those awful depths. 
sunlight of the world again. 

He thought of Readestown and of his home and friends 
there. Would they miss him? Would he never see thei 
again ? | | 

Then wild fahsies came to him. 

He tried to caleulate the nearest way to land. The im- 
pulse was upon him to try and walk thither. 

Then he remembered that this would be a risky proceed- 
ing. : 

After all his best and safest method was to wait for the 
possible return of the Sea Mole. 


He could not believe but that his fellow voyagers would 


} return for him. At least he knew that they certainly would 


if it was within their power. 

Thus reasoning and pondering time passed by quite 
rapidly. ‘A sort of despondency had settled down upon the 
Celt when the change came. 

Suddenly looking up through the dark waters, he espied 
something which gave him a thrill. 

It was a star of light. 

It came wavering and quivering down towards him. He 
started up and watched it intently. 

Then down within the radius of his own helmet light 
there shot a human form. One glance was enough for 
Barney, and no explanations were needed to tell him all. 


It was Pomp. 


And now, dear reader, draws our story to its end. Of 
course Barney and Pomp were safely drawn to the surface. 

The project of further exploration of the depths of the 
Caribbean ‘Sea was perforce abandoned, for the submarine 
boat was crippled beyond repair. 
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There was nothing to do but to return to Readestown, really been gold, it could not have done me much more real 
and this was done at once. It was a long journey, but was| good. I am satisfied.” 3 
safely made. And this brings to a close our story of Frank Reade, Jr.’s 

The Sea Mole was laid by for repairs. Barney and| Submarine Boat and the Six Sunken Pirates. *— | 
Pomp resumed their duties about the shops. 

The professor returned to Washington. His trip in 
quest of Katunda and the treasure of the Six Sunken 


Pirates had netted him quite a snug fortune, and he was 


THE END. 
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BOOK.—Containing a great variety of the latest jokes used by the 
most famous end men. No amateur minstrels is complete without 
this wonderful little book. 

No. 42. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK STUMP SPEAKER.— 
Containing a varied assortment of stump speeches, Negro, Dutch 
and Irish. Also end men’s jokes. Just the thing for home amuse- 
mo. dS. THI BOYS OF N 

YO. Hh DOYS ‘' NEW YORK MINSTREL GUIDE 
AND JOKH BOOK.—Something new and very instructive. Every 
boy should obtain this book. as it contains full instructions for or- 
ganizing an amateur minstrel troupe. 

No. 65. MULDOON’S JOKES.—This is one of the most original 
joke books ever published, and it is brimful of wit and humor. It 
contains a large collection of songs, jokes, conundrums, etce., of 
Terrence Muldoon, the great wit, humorist, and practical joker of 
the day. Every boy who can enjoy a good substantial joke should 
obtain a copy immediately. 

No. 79. HOW TO BECOME AN ACTOR.—Containing com- 
plete instructions how to make up for various characters on the 
stage; together with the duties of the Stage Manager, Prompter, 
Scenic Artist and Property Man. By a prominent Stage Manager. 

No. 80. GUS WILLIAMS’ JOKE BOOK.—Containing the lat- 
est jokes, anecdotes and funny stories of this world-renowned and 
ever popular German comedian. Sixty-four pages; handsome 
colored cover containing a half-tone photo of the author. 


HOUSEKEEPING. 

No. 16. HOW TO KEEP A WINDOW GARDEN.—Containing 
full instructions for constructing a window garden either in town 
or country, and the most approved methods for raising beautiful 
re at home. The most complete book of the kind ever pub- 
ished. 

No. 30. HOW TO COOK.—One of the most instructive books 
on cooking ever published. It contains recipes for cooking meats, 
fish, game, and oysters; also pies, puddings, cakes and all kinds of 
a uall and a grand collection of recipes by one of our most popular 
cooks. 

No. 37. HOW TO KEEP HOUSE.—It contains information for 
everybody, boys, girls, men and women; it will teach you how to 
make almost anything around the house, such as parlor ornaments, 
brackets, cements, Aeolian harps, and bird lime for catching birds. 


ELECTRICAL. 

No. 46. HOW TO MAKE AND USE ELECTRICITY.—A de- 
scription of the wonderful uses of electricity and electro magnetism ; 
together with full instructions for making Electric Toys, Batteries, 
etc. By George Trebel, A. M., M. D. Containing over fifty il- 
lustrations. 

No. 644. HOW TO MAKE ELECTRICAL MACHINES.—Con- 
taining full directions for making electrical machines, induction 
coils, dynamos, and many novel toys to be worked by electricity. 
By R. A. R. Bennett. Fully illustrated. 

No. 67. HOW TO DC ELECTRICAL TRICKS.—Containing a 
large collection of instructive and highly amusing electrical tricks, 
together with illustrations. By A. Anderson. 


ENTERTAINMENT. 

No. 9. HOW TO BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST.—By Harry 
Kennedy. ‘The secret given away. Every intelligent boy reading 
this book of instructions, by a practical professor (delighting multi- 
tudes every night with his wonderful imitations), can master the 
art, and create any amount of fun for himself and friends. It is the 
greatest book ever published. and there’s millions (of fun) in it. 

No. 20. HOW TO ENTERTAIN AN EVENING PARTY.—A 
very valuable little book just published. A complete compendium 
of games, sports, card diversions, comic recitations, etc., suitable 
for parlor or drawing-room entertainment. It contains more for the 
money than any book published. 

No. 35. HOW TO PLAY GAMES.—A complete and useful little 
book, containing the rules and regulations of billiards, bagatelle, 
backgammon. croquet. dominoes, etc. _ 

No. 36. HOW TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS.—Containing all 
the leading conundrums of the day, amusing riddles, curious catches 
and witty sayings. 

No. 52. HOW TO PLAY CARDS.—A complete and handy little 
book, giving the rules and full directions for playing Euchre, Crib- 
bage, Casino, Forty-Five, Rounce, Pedro Sancho, Draw Poker, 
Auction Pitch. All Fours, and many other popular games of cards. 

No. 66. HOW TO DO PUZZLES.—Containing over three hun- 
dred interesting puzzles and conundrums, with key to same. A 
complete book. Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson. 


ETIQUETTE. 

No. 18. HOW TO DO IT; OR, BOOK OF ETIQUETTE.—It 
is a great life secret, and one that every young man desires to know 
all about. There’s happiness in it. ; 

No. 33. HOW TO BEHAVE.—Containing the rules and etiquette 
of good society and the easiest and most approved methods of ap- 
pearing to good advantage at parties, balls, the theatre, church, and 
in the drawing-room. 


DECLAMATION. 

No. 27. HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF RECITATIONS. 
—Containing the most popular selections in use, comprising Dutch 
dialect, French dialect, Yankee and Irish dialect pieces, together 
with many standard readings. 


—_—— em 


No. 31. HOW TO BECOME A SPEAKER.—Containing four- 
teen illustrations, giving the different positions requisite to become 
a good speaker, reader and elocutionist. Also containing gems from 
all the popular authors of prose and poetry, arranged in the most 
simple and concise manner possible. : 

No. 49. HOW TO DEBATE.—Giving rules for conducting de- 
bates, outlines for debates, questions for discussion, and the best 
sources for procuring information on the questions given. 


SOCIETY. 

No. 3. HOW TO FLIRY.—The arts and wiles of flirtation are 
fully explained by this little book. Besides the various methods of 
handkerchief, fan, glove, parasol, window and hat flirtation, it con- 
tains a full list of the language and sentiment of flowers, which is 
interesting to everybody, both old and young. You cannot be happy 
withuut one. 

No. 4. HOW TO DANCE is the title of a new and handsome 
littie book just issued by Frank Tousey. It contains full instruc- 
tions in the art of dancing, etiquette in the ball-room and at parties, 
ron to dress, and full directions for calling off in all popular square 

ances. 

No. 5. HOW TO MAKE LOVE.—A complete guide to love, 
courtship and marriage, giving sensible advice, rules and etiquette 
to be observed, with many curious and interesting things. not gen- 
crally known. 

No. 17. HOW TO DRESS.—Containing full instruction in the 
art of dressing and appearing well at home and abroad, giving the 
selections of colors, material. and how to have them made up. 

No. 18. HOW ‘TO BECOME BEAUTIFUL.—One of the 
brightest and most valuable little books ever given to the world. 
liverybody wishes to know how to become beautiful, both male and 
female. The secret is simple, and almost costless. Read this book 
and be convinced how to become beautiful. 


BIRDS AND ANIMALS. 

No. 7. HOW TO KEEP BIRDS.—Handsomely illustrated and 
containing full instructions for the management and training of the 
canary, mockingbird, bobolink, blackbird, paroquet, parrot, etc. 

No. 39. HOW TO RAISE DOGS, POULTRY. PIGEONS AND 
RABBITS.—A useful and instructive book. Handsomely illus- 
trated. By Ira Drofraw. 

No. 40. HOW TO MAKE AND SET TRAPS.—Including hints 
on how to catch moles, weasels, otter, rats. squirrels and birds. 
Also how to cure skins. Copiously illustrated. By J. Harrington 


Keene. 
TO STUFF BIRDS AND ANIMALS—A 


No. 50. HOW 
valuable book, giving instructions in collecting, preparing, mounting 
and preserving birds, animals and insects. 

No. 54. HOW TO KEEP AND MANAGE PETS.—Giving com- 
plete information as to the manner and method of raising, keeping, 
taming, breeding, and managing all kinds of pets; also giving full 
instructions for making cages, etc. Fully explained by twenty-eight 
illustrations, making it the most complete book of the kind ever 


published. 
MISCELLANEOUS. 

No. 8. HOW TO BECOME A SCIENTIST.—A useful and in- 
structive book, giving a complete treatise on chemistry; also ex- 
periments in acoustics, mechanics, mathematics, chemistry, and di- 
rections for making fireworks, colored fires, and gas balloons. This 
book cannot be equaled. 

No. 14. HOW TO MAKE CANDY.—A complete hand-book for 
making all kinds of candy, ice-cream, syrups, essences, etc., etc. 

No. 19.—FRANK 'TOUSEY’S UNITED STATES DISTANCE 
TABLES, POCKET COMPANION AND GUIDE.—Giving the 
official distances on all the railroads of the United States and 
Canada. Also table of distances by water to foreign ports, hack 
fares in the principal cities, reports of the census, ete., ete., making 
it one of the most complete and handy books published 

No. 38. HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR.—A won- 
derful book. containing useful and practical information in the 
treatment of ordinary diseases and ailments common to every 
aia Abounding in useful and effective recipes for general com- 
plaints. : 

No. 55. HOW TO COLLECT STAMPS AND COINS.—Con- 
taining valuable information regarding the collecting and arranging 
of stamps and coins. Handsomelvy illustrated. 

No. 58. HOW TO BE A DETECTIVE.—By Old King Brady, 
the world-known detective. In which he lays down some valuable 
and sensible rules for beginners, and also relates some adventures 
and experiences of well-known detectives. 

No. 60. HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER.—Contain- 
ing useful information regarding the Camera and how to work it; 
also how to make Photographic Magic Lantern Slides and other 
pec ape Re pe Handsomely illustrated. By Captain W. De W. 

ney. 

No. 62. HOW TO BECOME A WEST POINT MILITARY 
CADET.—Containing full explanations how to gain admittance, 
course of Study, Examinations, Duties, Staff of Officers, Post 
Guard, Police Regulations, Fire Department, and all a boy should 
know to be a Cadet. Compiled and written by Lu Senarens, author 
of “How to Become a Naval Cadet.” 

No. 63. HOW TO BECOME A NAVAL CADET.—Complete in- 
structions of how to gain admission to the Annapolis Naval 
Academy. Also containing the course of instruction, description 
of grounds and buildings, historical sketch, and everything a_ boy 
should know to become an officer in the United States Navy. Com- 
piled and written by Iu Senarens, author of “How to Become a 
West Point Military Cadet.” 


PRICE 10 CENTS EACH, OR 3 FOR 25 CENTS. 
Address FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union Square, New York. 


FRANK READE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


Containing Stories of Adventures on Land, Sea, and in the Air. 


| By “NON AME.” 
EACH NUMBER IN A HANDSOMELY ILLUMINATED COVER. 
A 32-PAGE BOOK FOR FIVE CENTS. 


All our readers know Frank Reade, Jr., the greatest inventor of the age, and his two fun-loving chums, Barney 
and Pomp. The stories published in this magazine contain a true account of the wonderful and exciting 
adventures of the famous inventor, with his marvellous flying machines, electrical overland engines, and his extra- 


ordinary submarine boats. 


LATEST ISSUES. 


Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric Air Racer; or, Around the Globe in 
Thirty Days. 

The Sunken Pirate; or, Frank Reade, Jr., in Search of a Treasure 
at the Bottom of the Sea. 

dae age Jr.’s Magnetic Gun Carriage; or, Working for the 


. S. Mail. 
Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Ice Ship; or, Driven Adrift 
in the Frozen Sky. 
Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric Sea Engine; or, Hunting for a Sunken 
Diamond Mine. 


The Black Range; or, Frank Reade, Jr., Among the Cowboys with 
His Electric Caravan. 

Over the Andes with Frank Reade, Jr., in His New Air-Ship; or, 
Wild Adventures in Peru. 

Frank Reade, Jr., Exploring a Submarine Mountain; or, Lost at the 
Bottom of the Sea. 

Adrift in Africa; or, Frank Reade, Jr., Among the Ivory Hunters 
with His New Electric Wagon. 

sie — Jr.’s Search for a Lost Man in His Latest Air 

onder. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Search for the Sea Serpent; or, Six Thousand 
Miles Under the Sea. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Prairie Whirlwind; or, The Mystery of the 
Hidden Canyon. 

Around the Horizon fer Ten Thousand Miles; or, Frank Reade, 
Jr.’s Most Wonderful Trip. 

Lost in the Atlantic Valley; or, Frank Reade, Jr., and his Won- 
der, the ‘‘Dart.”’ 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Desert Explorer; or, The Underground City 
of the Sahara. 

Lost in the Mountains of the Moon; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Great 
Trip with the ‘Scud.’ 

Under the Amazon for a Thousand Miles. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Clipper of the Prairie; or, Fighting the Apaches 
in the Southwest. 

The Chase of a Comet; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Aerial Trip with 
the ‘‘Flash.’’ 

Across the Frozen Sea; or, Frank Reade Jr.’s Electric Snow Cut- 
ter. 

Frank Reade Jr.’s Electric Buckboard; or, Thrilling Adventures in 
North Australia. 

Around the Arctic Circle; or, Frank Reade Jr.’s Famous Flight 
With His Air Ship. 

Frank Reade Jr.’s Search for the Silver Whale; or, Under the 
Ocean in the Electric ‘‘Dolphin.’’ 

Frank Reade. Jr., and His Electric Car; or, Outwitting a Desperate 


Gang. 

7 pone of the Earth; or, Frank Reade Jr.’s Great Mid-Air 
Might. 

The Missing Island; or, Frank Reade Jr.’s Voyage Under the Sea. 

oe rd Jr., in Central India; or, the Search for the Lost 
avants. 


30 


32 


36 
37 


Each number is a rare treat. 


Tell your newsdealer to get you a copy. 


49 Frank Reade, Jr. Fighting the Terror of the Coast. 
50 100 Miles Below the Surface of the Sea; or, The Marvelous Trip 
of Frank Reade, Jr. 


Abandoned in Alaska; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Thrilling Search for 
a Lost Gold Claim. 


Bicycle Car. 
Lost in a Comet’s Tail; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Strange Adven- 
ture With His Air-ship. 
Under Four Oceans; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Submarine Chase of 
a “Sea Devil.’”’ 
The Mysterious Mirage; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Desert Search for 
a Secret City. 
61 pete el gadaage or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Most Wonderful Mid- 
Air g£nt. 
62 Lost in the Great Undertow; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Submarine 
Cruise in the Gulf Stream. 
63 mane er Australia with Frank Reade, Jr.; or, in His New Electric 
ar. 
64 ait Pow Continents; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Long Distance 
ight. 


65 Under the Equator; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Greatest Submarine Voyage- 

66 Astray in the Selvas; or The Wild Experiences of Frank Reade, Jr., in 

South America. 

67 In are Me! Man's Land; or, With Frank Reade, Jr., in the Heart of 
ustralia. 

68 From Coast to Coast; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Trip Across Africa. 

69 Beyond the Gold Coast; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Overland Trip. 

70 Across the Earth; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Latest Trip With Fis New Air 


Ship. 
71 Six Weeks Buried in a Deep Sea Cave; or, Frank Reade, Jr.'s Great Sub- 
marine Search. 
'72 Across the Desert of Fire; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Marvelous Trip in a 
| Strange Country. 
| 73 penis ey Lake; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’3 Adventures in a Mysterious 

ountry. 

74 The Galleon’s Gold; or, Frank Reade, Jr.'s Deep Sea Search. 
75 The Lost Caravan; or, Frank Reade, Jr. on the Staked Plains, 
Adrift in Asia With Frank Reade, Jr. 
Under the Indian Ocean With Frank Reade, Jr. 
Along the Orinoco; or, With Frank Reade, Jr. in Venezuela. 
The Lost Navigators; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Mid-Air Search. 
Six Sunken Pirates; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Marvelous Adventures in 
{ the Deep Sea. 


76 
(a7 
78 
79 
80 


For Sale by All Newsdealers, or will be Sent to Any Address on Receipt of Price, 5 Cents per Copy, by 


. PRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 


24 Union Square, New York. 


IF YOU WANT ANY BACK NUMBERS 


of our Libraries and cannot procure them from newsdealers, 


in the following Order Blank and send it to us with the price of the books you want and we will send 
POSTAGE STAMPS TAKEN 
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turn mail. 
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they can be obtained from this office direct. Cut out and fill 
them to you by re- 
THE SAME AS MONEY. ¥ 5 


52 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Twenty-Five Thousand Mile Trip in the Air. . 
53 Under the Yellow Sea; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Search for the Cave 
of Pearls. 
nee ne Nile to the Niger; or, Frank Reade, Jr. Lost in the 
oudan. 
The Electric Island; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Search for the Greatest 
Wonder on Earth. 
The Underground Sea; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Subterranean Cruise. 
From Tropic to Tropic; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Tour With His 
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